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THRE NINE O’°CLOCK BELL. 





BY EMMA MARIA CAS. 


From ancient belfry high, 
Teperleg toward the ster-cown sky, 
Palle a clang é eweet, 








a ° eo _— 
Shut the door—make fast the look |” 


Lovers, loitering down the walk, 
Cease to whi-per tender talk | 

Happy obildren at your play, 

Io the , ‘orese the way, 

Hark to what the echoes say, 
Searching wp ard down, 
Trrougd the drowsy town, 

** Nine o clook—nipe v'clook, 

Caildren, cease your merry talk |” ‘ 


Yee, the hour of rest has come, 
Aad the voice of teil is dumb, 
Yet the night bird's dolorous strain 
Dirges out—now dies agein, 
Lise an anguished -oul in pain ; 
Roses, running o'er with dew 
Bhedding eweete the night threugb, 
Lirten to the bell's sweet air— 
Drop your beavy heads in prayer! 


Still ring out the dear old tune 
Toe h the languid beate of Jane, 
Autuma's miete and wioter's snows, 
Thicugh the maddest wind that blows, 
Tbrvugh spring's resurrected glows; 
Pe:obed witbin your eyre high, 
Very near to Gud's pure sky, 
Brill les fall your clangur sweet— 
Hurry home the loitering feet! 


A ROMANCE OF MY YOUTH. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY LILLIE DEVEREUX BLAKE 











Years ago, ere I had learned to coin my 
brains into money, | was at Newport. it 
was Augurt, the season wae at ite height, 
and I was the belle of the place. On the in- 
toxicatioa of thas brief periud of adorable 
youth and transcendaat beauty | 


** The soul of the rose went into my blood 
As the music clashed in the ball.” 


And I the queen of the dance swayed to 
the long strains of the melody. Ah there is 
something in tha. enchanted time of flowers, 
and sunshine, and luve, that can never come 

through all the changing years of the 
moet event(ul career; and even pow the dis- 
tant echoes of tho-e cays stesl up from ‘' the 
lowg " like the mysterious stzains that 
chimes over the blae watere of the Med:- 
terranean from the faerie islands of the 


rene. 
The intoxication, the charm, the romance, 
come to memory like the [ragments of a 
dieam 
“ Remembered not with pastion's power, 
But oh! rememoered still!” 


Ie it amy wonder that y folke are 
reckless, forgetiul uf the ward faote of life 


diam, and can po more see stern realities than 
“true Toomas’ in faerie land, could tell 
withered leaves from beaps of sparkling 


! 

+ then that I fell in love 
with Henry og, san Se mn ety ¢ 
penniless army officer. 1 Girat saw him at 
of the great bails of the season. I had 
dancing, and paused, flashed, pantiog, 

. trent of an opea wiadow 
out on a baicony. The faint sound 
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“My darting! Gur 
we,” be cutd ef lect with lone by, 
* You de net wish 2 
“ Ne, wel” - 
“ You need not 7 ff 
with me.” - 
«Wee hte 
+ Yoo! 1 leave bere to-night 4 
Sitecs hastred ber 
a. E hitb <a 
ena retara. ~~ 
will in oll — 
Beith, will you fy — 
Whe Sad” peeeni . 
ry a 
would lieten to me 
abeo'ute surrender — 
Ev a tf I became 
mal conenitation » 
mi ~ 4 i: é 
och ae have a soowe pom, 
snould be forgotten,” be S 
Jou must come with me Gal 
Te 
bea knose 1 ‘ 
omnes leat to ond + 
grew more agoe te foo 
@ cases Tah had Tecame co dition l wed 
" Hoary,” lead, “ I love you, and I think J x 
shell sever love any une else, 1 will do my : 
be-t to pereusde my uncle to consent to oar : 
engagement, and loeg before these 
three yeare we may meet ead be ma é.un 
ape 5 faaneh, 0, T cannes fly with you te avg 
You mew you will not,” be retorted le 2 
“ I cannot go, Heary,” I faltered. Gerosly as he stood beside me. “ Bdith thie ee | 
He my band as | drew back. ia life or death to me. Once more, will pou , 
“ Parewell |” go with me? Before anewer mg > | ot 
There wasa step, a pluage, and I stood alone on the overhanging oliff. om teal om ve your relasal. wy 
our hands clasped, each of us felt that clover| Aunt Clara was herself » fashionable wo-| the waters which dashed finto foam at their Tom fencifel,” 1 enld, toying to ph a4 
and cluser were drawing the ties | man, who | think as a rale regarded the care | fent, The wide expanse of sea stretched |*@'le. “If we de part now, we are young, : at 
that should ws to each other irrevoo- | uf me as rather a bore, but hed « feeling of | oat before us dark, mysterious, Overhead | 98d we shall yet mest in h - 
ably. When we paused at last, I asked him | pride which prompted ber to wish to secure | bung tue great vault of heaven, ster-gemmed |  ‘' No, there one be 20 happiness for me but 
the com mon-place question— a wealthy part for her orphan siece. with the countless sune of other rysteme, | thie; my resolution ia tazen, Aa ternal ; 
“ How loog bave you been in Newport ?” “My dear aunty,” I replied, ‘i don’t! There was e low moon, and the ghast- | Ueloa or aa eternal separation,” ) a 
‘+1 only arrived tuts afternoon.” know how desperate I may be, but I am | ly glimmer was reflected back from the ever | At this moment the sound of voices came 
“« Have you ever been here before?” quite willing to acknowledge that 1 am fond | shifting waves. towards us, breaking in upos us above the i 
“‘No—and I should not bave come now, ' of ‘ ou,’ as you call it, with Mr.| Heary took my hand to guide me down | monotonous ruch of the waves, showlag that . 
but for what you will perhape think a singu- | Fieloing. dha socket © cath, ond Uhre he bas Gouse the speakers must be very sear, 
lar reason.” “Weas!" exclaimed Aunt Clara, reising | forme « little seciuded vest where { could | ‘It le my sant!” | oried in terror. 
There was something vo significant in the | her eyebrows ia languid burror, you don't | sit at ease, he boldly placed bimesif beside | Henry seined my hand and drew me ond- 
tone eal ms? ea wean that there is anything serious between | me. denly towarde the edge of the cliff. 
What was toat?’ you!” * Edith,” he sald, ** Biith,” and bis voice | “ Edith,” be snid, * you have sot asewer- 
** You wish me to tell you?” ** No—wot yot.” lingered over the name as if there were in- | ¢4. Once more, and the last time, will 
“* Yeo, I insist,” “ Not yes!" end she actually sat upright | tense pleasure ia ayliabling it; ‘‘ Biish, 1| you go with me? See, we can take that 
“1 most “—- yeas commands,” be re-/ in her chair, ‘Ds you intend to sigaify | iove you!" turcing and escape them yet. The boat 
plied. “ But i thus accept your sov- | that you would think of sovepting this pen-| His arm slid around me, and he drew me | *#ile in balf am hour. Do we forever, 
reignty, you must promise to pardon me if! | niles soldier if be were to make you an | unresisting to his breast, All day long | | of will you go with me? ith, love, my 
seem too audacious.” offer” had beem thiaking of this moment and pian- | life is in your bande, will you take is 
You are pardoned beforehand,” I ssid,| My eyee fell and the color rose te my| ning what I would do. I would not dis-( Never shail | forget the deep carscstness 
laughingly; “1 fancy your offence will not | cheeks as | marmured, ‘I believe Ishould."'| courage him wholly, bat I would by no of bis tumes, the hunger of his eyes, 
be a very beavy one. My auat for a moment seemed almost | means betray my whole secret aad tell bim | the warm clasp of bie on mine. 
“You shall judge. I came here to see | speechless with borror, then slowly she | bow unutterably dear to me be was, above | “1 camnot go, Henry,” | faltered, and as 
you.” gathered her forves to remonstrate with me | ali there shuuld be no weakness of caresses |! spoke my mame was called sharyly from 


“Ta eee me; but, Mr. Fielding, I can't | on my madness. Did I know that Henry ! on my part, and yet now I seemed utterly . 
understand—I never had the pleasure of | Fieluing bed nothing in the world but bis | powerless to resiet! For a few wild mo- ** Edith!” 
meeting you before.” ay, the pay of a second lieutenant, a mere | ments { never even thought of my pro-| | looked up; my aunt and uncle stood on 
¢ No, t I have heard of you. Fanny nthe 4 ttance, and waa I willing to secri-| mise to my aunt or of anything but my own | * Took above my head. 
Molten”—the name of | most iatimate | floe myself in that way? 1 bad made a de- | overwhel bap pinesa, ** You refuse absolutely t"' once more came 
friend—"‘is my cousin. She showed me | cided sensation thie season, was certainly « “* Henry! Henry!" as | trembled to meet | the agonsed whisper, 
your picture, and told meof you. Shall || success, might count on making « really | bis kiss. ** | must go to my sunt— 
teil you what she said ?” maton; it was the rankest folly to| ‘My own darling!” he murmured, 1] He dropped my hand as | drew back. 
“Op, no,” I reptied, “ Fanny is « fist-| tarow myveit away after this fashion! | have loved you with all my soul sivce {fre | ‘' Farewell |” 
terer; 1 can guess what nonsense she would | good deal of this sort of argument my sunt | sew you. I have thought I mast weita| There was « step, a plunge, and I stood 
talk,” used; and when she found this bad little! little while before | told you this, But my | slone on the overhaoging okt, taal 
“it was not nonsense,” he snewered, | effect upon me, she fell back upon the pa-| own! my own! | can tell you all now if you | fulfilled hie threat, we wore parted forever ! 
. “it wae lees than the trath.” thetic, aad sekcd me in really feeling acvente | will listes to me.” Whea I regained my ful eomenenee, ; 
“You are very good,” I murmured, ut- | how i could be willing to inflict so much And I did listen while he out bis | Weeks had elapsed since that night, aad 
tering the conventional reply. mortiBcation on ber and so distress my uncle. | heart ia language that wae aent at least | wae at bome ian New York, | had been 
“If it troubles you, I will not repeat her Here she teuched a tender oberd ia my | with trath and earnestness, and then at the | prostrated with » vivient fever, and eo weak, 
eulogy,” he ssid. ‘' Bat new that you know | bosom. I was very food of Uncle Fred; he | end-- even after my partial recovery, that it wee 
my offence, am I pardoned?’ had aiwaye been kind to me, and | believed “Let me hear you say that you love me | long before | could ask any questions, 
“Yes, certainly, any friend of Fanny's”— | was really attached tw me. I real.sed that] and will be mine,” be entreated. Yes, they bad found his body at the foot 
‘No, no?” he said, impatiently, ‘‘ that is | any rashness on my part would pein bim Thies aroused me to « recolicction of the | of the cliff, and baried it with the honors 
not b; forgive me for my own sake. | deeply, aud I promised my aunt befvre we | rash , almost the ¢ ibery of my pre- | due toa suldier, “It was « shocking acui- 
Deo you?” very eagerly. parted that | would not enter into any en-| sent souon. | half withdrew myself from | dent,” my nant said to me significantly. 
“Yes.” Bat my eyes fell under the ardor | gagement i 1 had consaited him. He | his embrace as | said as steadily as | coald— | ‘' It was most fortunate that your uncle and mol 
of bis glance. was not 4 in Newport for another “Yes, Henry, | love you—bat ! cannot | | were with you at the time, othe: wire there ®. 
“ Aad something mcre, fair queen. I am | week. give you any promise now —" might beve been appleassant rumeur But ® was in 
ander orders to leave in a forwight, to go| The result of this conversation in no wise “ Way not,” be demanded impetuously. | e+ it was, no ote wonders that you were il) 
far West to ight the Indians—that means to | altered my conduct towards Mr. Fielding. | ‘‘ I bave given you my Iife, my soal! wend | sfter such @ shock, Bee what lovely flowers 
danger, and gees to death. May 1/1 bela myself only bound not to scocpt him | can youanewerme with any half-withholding | Mr. Lambert sent you this morning ; be has 
be your slave for short period of my | without conferring with 7 uacie, bat not| of your heart?” been very attentive since you have veen ili,” 
- bound to deprive myself of his society for} *' But, Henry,” 1 urged, ‘1 cannotatonce | So it ended, the first bright romasece of 
i looked at him now—even at that mo- | the short time yet remaining of his fa hb. | on 20 shurt an acquaintance pledge myseif | my youth. Years have elapred since toen, and 
ment the dark shadow of that impending | Three days before the one fixed uyon for | to you without the consent of my relatives.” | Other pleasures aod pureuite have ariere ia 
separstion seemed to fall spon me with a/| Heary'’s departare, he asked meif i would| “Ho stort an acquaintance!” he repeated | my life, but still some strain of musio or 
chill of ite despair. Once again our glances | walk with bim that eveniog to the Cuff. | indignantly. ‘ Do you measure our know- | 8ome careless word will aweken with tremu- 
met aod mingled as | said, There was something in the deep regard of | ledge of each other by ovol calculations of | lous teaderness the unforgutten memory of 
“You.” hie eyes as be asked the questios, and some- | days and vours? Why, Kiith, | feel ae if 1 | that distant past. 
my heod in bis, | thing ia the trembling tomes of bis voice that | bad always known yuu, aed Bed loved you — 
his arm aroand me, and without a word | conve to me the ides that on that walk || for an cternity of the past, as 1 shall luve Ax Economic Device. —At « certef 
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dr 
we whiried once more into the dance. should be aszed to lick my fate with his, | you for the eternity to come,” 
From this moment Fielding was | and as I accepted the invitation 1 felt the| * Listen to me a littic,” | entrested. ‘1 ene "] yawn By Bs por Ay ent 
my devoted attendant. We danced together | telitale celor ries to neck end brow. am very young, as you know, only eighteen, tines  ontah santas Gio co@ection tant ° car 
vo often om that Gret evening as to attract | Ali day long | was thinking aod dreaming | aed | camnot enter mio any engagement | °7 000", "mies Maes le Be scl ee SI 
much comment—and in another week ** vur | of the evening, but I gave no bist of the| without my uncle's consent.” | Se ™ Shan Ln taal Gechton. Gas Gatae le nodd 
flirtation,” as the world called it, was the | contemplated expeditiva to sey one. If/ “Aad yet you love me!” he asked, clasp ba i. saad. Gon Ge ie a pm sm a ad ‘ 
common theme of oar friends. Aunt Ciars had tne slightest taougbt of «| ing my beads and looking eagerly into my OM ee side & monet on, ro @ two kh 
Alseady other gentlemen drew back when | proposed walk she would consider it her fx. : rey epen ageia luohiag up, ie otertied rain 
approsched, recognising in him the | duty te prevent so great an impropriety. Yes," I faltered, “‘ I love you, Henry. | on ese Itementé eumaiied ant te Sha atteeme of 5 
favored attendant. As for myseif, | made no | Bota Harry aod | knew this, and withous| “ How muon ’” pp elenas. Nhe 6 chemnetan ong ot wous 
sccret of my preference; no words of actas! —s aay arrangement in words, we suc- ** More thae | ought to tell you.” pe a ry Bad deve to anh eae meso, fhe oy 
avuwal bad passed between the young soi- in eludiog ber vigilance, and nine “No, no!" be cried, ‘*not more than you |; |). epat if be dis be woald hes ond the and 
diver and mgeald-tas cnet had the otner's | o'clock foand us two unattesded os var way | ought to teil me. Hay with your whele beart (88 OPM ik GO lad by this at 
heart, and | knew that be loved meas whoily | towards the Cuffs, We bed been obliged to | anu soul, with your own life. For see what | rod a lle 7 ‘ . 
as | loved him. make almost a run of it at the lest, aad had | | am going toaek of you. F. tith, | received my | “ROMS device. 1 me 
Aunt Ciara became serivusty alarmed at | burried on so breathicss to escape observation, | orders to-day—I must leave here this very | _ ¥ “ 
last, and one morning whea | retarmed from | that we bad bed time only for « few laagbing | night.” tH The Lake Taboo aod Central Pacific et 
with Raijroad tansel will be five miles long, . 


@ long sol rambie the Licatenast, | words until now thas we stood on the roocas ** Bo soon!" I exclaimed, and my distress 
be 
to roum and took me to task. | secure at last. mast have been written on my face, fur be | torough solid granite, nineteen feet 


really seems to me| We were aione with the restless ocean and | ciasped me to bis heart once more, and fur | height, and twenty ove feet wide. 













‘ 
you are guing ou rather des y | the silent aight. The great Ci:ffs roee| a few moments thought only of soetaing my Ea A good name for a strect railway con- 
i "| around us gray and massive, overhanging | sorrow, ductor is ** Oscar.” 
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tive t@@ur new Proepectes, It will be ready 


in 0 [om weeks, 

Anetine: ashe, + bellter ietend offerirg 
te cow epi ccritess 1 Moree montba{ 
gratis, os we did last Ball. We answer em- 


phatically that we do #5¢—for two ressons. 

1. We do not think our old subscribers 
like tas it seems to give the new ones an 
unfair preference ever them. 

2. We contemplate such expensive ia- 
prevewentse in Tam Poet, that it will be 
utterly impossible for us to do avything of 
the kind. 

We design making our paper ro good thet 
there will be no necessity for bribing new 
eubscribers to take it, citber by the offer of 
“Three Months Gratis,” “Premium Ea- 
gravings,” of anything else. And our ex- 
perience is that subscribers who have to be 
bribed by outeide inducements to take a 
paper or magesive, are worth very little 
after they are obtained. You make nothing 
out of them the first year, and the next 
year they fly off to some other periodical, 
offering something better, or at least some- 
thing different. And the attention of the 
editor and publishers is perpetually diverted 
from the improvement of the paper itself, 
to the getting up of new outside indace- 
ments. We have given the gratis and the 
premium engraving business o fair trial, are 
diegusted with it, and shell get out of it 
entirely as soon ae we possibly can. 

The Sewing Machize Premium, however, 
we shall still continue, It may not be 
of muob advantage to vs, but it certainly is 
to very many ladies, whose meane do not 
enable them to obtain a sewing machine in 
any other . Therefore we shall con- 
tinue thie Premium for at least another year. 

_———_2@ -—-—— 
The Sea of Galilee. 

What the traveller will see when he 
catobes his firet cager glimpre of the limpid 
sheet of water will be a small oval-sheped 
lake, thirteen miles long and six broad. It 
is evidently of volanic origin, and the earth- 
quakes which bave rent the walle of Tibe- 
ties, as well as the hot eprings at several 
places in the vicinity of the lake, show that 
volcanic agencies are still at work. All along 
the eastern side runs a green plaiv, which, 
exoept at one spot (the probale scene of the 
destruction of the swine alter the healing of 
the Gadaren demoniac,) is everywrere 
about a quarter toa helf a mile in wivth. 
Beyond thie riser, to the height of about 
2,000 feet, an escarpment of derolate-louking 
hilts, soured by various ravines, and naviog 
s plateau at the top. As there are neither 
trees nor villages to be eeen on that sive, and 
Bo signs of cul\ivation, the view in that ul- 
rection has a certain monotony, but thin is 
atoned for by the air of mystery derived trom 
ite very derolstion, and from the fact that 
even incur Lords times it wee eo anfr- 
quented that He bad but to visit it wheo he 
required the refrerhment of solitude. It 
was of thin pe | shore that we are remind- 
ed in the lines of the beautiful bymn 





*** Come to a desert place apart, 
Aud rest a jitie while,’ 

Bo spake the Lord when mind and beart 
Were faint and sick through toil." 


It was somewhere among these featureless 
hille—probably toward the north-eastern 
corner of the lake—that he fed the 5 000 
who had flocked after bim on fuot; it was 
somewbere about those gray ravines tbat He 
spent the might in prayer, And bow many 
times must bie cye bave rested with pleasuie 
on the dimplhing surface of the island sea! 
@ sight velightful ia any region of the world, 
bat doubly refreehful and delicious in this 
sultry land. — Dean Stanley. 
“Te Dic te Gain.” 

It jew universal statement universally dis- 
believed. | have sesrobed the graves of 
twenty graveyards, and not a marble siab or 
shaft, plainly wroaght, or chiselled im costly 
design, bore this immortal assertion, | have 
preyed above a hundred coffins, and watched 

faces of the mourners a: xivurly; not 
vee betrayed a knowledge of this eeutence 
I bave carried a bright face to the funeral 
obamber, and epoken the words of ohee:ful 
faith; and men have marvelied, reveeling 
their shepticiom by their surprise. 1 bave 
found it hard to perpuade men that death is 
sunrise; but when | compare the conditions 
of this life with those of the next; when | 
eet the body reneual over against ibe body 
iritual, the mind in over againet 
mind emancipated; when | have bowed 
myeelf over the white face, beautiful as it 
fm deep, unrufficd peace, and remem- 
bow passionate end psiufol was the 
life; whee I have stood beside the dying, 
their murmured words of wosder, 
their exclamations of meeee, and teen a 
light, not of thie world, fall epon their feces 
as they touched the margin of the great 
cbange—I bave said, “ Death, thou art « 
gain.”— Ree. W. W. Murray. 


Tae Wuirena.. ewang ey Forcm. — 


oe 


Rew vocations, and congratulate the reade:s 

of the Forwm upon baving a lady uf co mect 

talent and taste to cater for their intellectual 
and amucement. 





Ww witbout learning doce 
more then learming without expe- 


ee 
la Viemes, matsimonial advertice- 
ments in the sewepepers are fortroden by 


lew. 

€@™ A good conscience is better than two 
witneeses—it will consume your grief as 
the oun dissolves ice. it  o epring when 
you are thirsty, o staf! when you are weary, 
2.20 ween Ge cen burns, a pillow in 











womes's feeo 
a the tiny whieh 
cab you 


And then en enewer came in a low, full 
and most melodious voice. A voice that 
thrilled me through and through. I beld 
my breath, and lieteped with etrained ear 
for the voice to come again. 

A vlivery laugh rang out on my ears; I 
resisted the of tachne- 


po hunger prom ptirge 
tion, but lifting op my bead from ite sandy 
a, took a furtive survey of my neigh- 
on , and looked for the Gret time on my 
ale 


A broad strew het sheded the low white 
brow and emall oval fece, that was enframed 
im cun-kissed bair felling io bright wreaths 
down to ber very waist. Eyes of truest 
blee, with a penrive look in the pellacid 
pupils; streight clesr-defined brows, aod 


marvellous , and tiny features, with a 
pair of exquisitely-cut lips, so fresh, 0 red, 
00 ow 


But even os I gened, the laughter on them 
was sulden) beshed. avd replaced 
expression feor. Wrivging ber bande 
abe sprang berti'y to ber feet, avd rushed 
to the edge of the beach, crying out 

* Helen, look | Garry is drowning |” 

With a bound | the water, just in 
time to plunge in and ecize with ene strong 
arm a little white weif, with pallid face ant 
clingiog rings of golden beir, that the great 
ealt waves were carrying off in trium on 
their bage shoulders as a propitietory of- 
feri-g to Neptane in bis palace of coral. 

Then, breathless and dripping like a gi- 

antic water--paniel, | deposited my email 
tden safe in the girl's white outstretched 
arms, thet cloerd un the restored treasure 
like a vice, while the tine bloe eyes shot a 
ollent coors upwerds. they 
looked st me bumidly, gratefully, while the 
pretty lips, from which all the bright scarlet 
hed com ly faced, quivered very pite- 
ously. 
* My mother will bless you forever,” she 
tried to articulate py im ber agitation. 
** My little brother is the pet; and if any- 
thicg bad heppeved to bim, she would never, 


4 new r bave rmiled agein. O, I cannot thank 


you enougb |! 

And sbe gave me the tribute of an elo- 
quent glance instesd, amidet a shower of big 
gil tening tears, that rained down on the 
litele face that ebe kept pres-ing close ageinet 
her breast, as if fearful that some new 
oO might a:iee to soatch it away. 

* You beve po'bing to thank me for,” I 
ssid ae qaletly as FT could, boping by mea- 
sured accents to soothe ber emotion a little; 
bot | never felt lese calm in ail my life. 
Outwardly | stood sty) avo imparave; in- 
wardiy my ecoul was trembling and shasiog 
under the power of the first breath of passion 
thet had come to stir it, ‘| am onty too 
thenkful i wee by to help you. Let me 
carry him bome,” | sugge-te’. | pitied the 
girl who could barely support the feathery 
weight she beid; but | ki ew my offer was 
not sugecsted by mere compe:sion for ber 
physi al weakness, 

i felt a vivle: t uocontrolleble desire to 
pureue the acquai: tance Dame Furtane bad 
thrown tm my path, and nothing on earth 
could bave jedvved mea to give up the chance 
of looking ageto and »yain up the sweet face 
before me. M anwbile Helen, whom I had 
rightly judgea in my own mind to be of a 
sensible and practical turn, bad quietly 
vani-bed from the scene of disaster va the 
reouvery of the child, in order to aocelerate 
the needful preparations for averting f. rther 
misobief to bim io hie semi-diowned con. 
dition, 

**Herry bee a very great antipathy to 
ttrange:s when he is tm bie semser, even to 
thore who look bind end good,” ebe aiden 
apolovetiosliy. * But I think 1 may venture 
to give him im cherge of you in his present 
state of ueconscivurnese,” 

And she bevt anxiwely over bim for a 
moment; thea she lifted up a very white 
fece, and faltered out slowly, with big 
rtaried eyes looking wildly io my own, 

*Burely be ve not dew), after all, ie be" 

1 dia not wonder io the lea-t at ber ter- 
tible surmiee; for the litte one's featares 
were cold aud act, as though Death bad im- 
printed bie seal upon them, aad his flogers 
were tizbtly clexcheo and interleced to- 
gether; but 1 was shitled evuugh in medical 
ert to know toat such sppesrances — 
netarally arise from the vivient fright his 
mind must bave reveived, 

** 1s te only the e@- ote of alarm thet he is 
euffering from; he will be el! myght p esent- 
ly,” 1 reaseured ber iu earnest toves; and 
abe sermed 'o dave fatth in me at onoe, for 
the troubled look o# ber face charged into 
an ¢xpreesion of @ renity, aed pressing one 
kise un bie obeek, be put bim geatiy and 
coufiding|ly inte my arene 

Side by sive, sivwiy aod -ilectly, we walk- 
ed towards ber bume over the aaudy ebore, 

1 wae pot shy by pature, nur uusociable in 
deposition; but vow | could not tor the life 
of me think of one app opriate sentence to 
break the rilenoe, Itsermed to me as though 
any Commosplec- temart wouls be an in- 
oult to ber, wh. m wy sou’ bad suddenly dei- 
fled into an object of worebip, Bucdenly a 
pele apparition, with silvereu bair aad sadle 
sermons, Caught the buy from me, aod ait- 
Use coen eiih bim uw the cance, robmd 
great cobs that mate my beart bieed and 
my eyes gruw vtrangely cia. 

** Mame@s, memma, please at Fy 
re ry eng | aed dven apos ' 
fell the elighs torm, woile two serious orbs 
gesed impo:iegty up into toe mother's face, 

1 eoud boride aed lo.ked o«, feeling thas 
bencef-1ih the sigdt would neve: leave me 
—Bnowteg toot thuse tearful scorn ats would 
ome day Ureatbe the fia: of my earthly dee- 
tiny, that those biue eyes Bad already be- 
cowe the day stare of my whole life. 

* There ie no cause for arxiety,” I ven- 
tured to remark afver a inutile a bile, trastiog 
to etem the torrent «f grief that yng | 
te the imprompinu bata the poor litle 
had aleady recxived, “ Migut bt odei-e his 
beiog placed ia a warm beu as once as the 
qeietest and surest mote uf complete ree- 
wration *” 

Mre. Lindon visibly eterted at the seund 
‘ot my vuioe, and steed wp at me with a be- 
| witdered sic. Soe had +yvi eubly cever even 
| Bovce? my pruxiaity ia the miwuet of her 
| alarm for tne pet iamo of the fuck. 





by an | wonderful infivity 


bot it is bard work even to the most hypo- 
critical to fores bona fide tears into the eye. 

It was pot very strange, then, that on the 
evening of the day that might bave been 
mesbel Goue tw black letters ia the cbroni- 
cles of the Lindous as the date of a watery 
giave, that | found myself in « flower-deot- 


picture which tbat evening nted will 
pever fade from the tablets of my memory. 
It lives there now in colors as fresh and as 
vivid as though I had looked upon it bat 
yertere'en. 

The big bay-window opening on to a broad 


panee of rippling ses; the pleasant twi- 
light loam us into deep shadow the 
dark figare my hostess as, seated 


within a far recess, she bent yearvingly over 
the child she bad nearly lost, with all the 
ef a mother's love de- 
picted on her face. 
Helen 


and affecting to disdsia in tote all such 
poer'litics an waves and crimeon- 
tinted skier at the distant 


bosom ; towards 
in spite of me, and, once reaching ite goal, 


wae loth indeed to qait 
After awbile, as rely of evening 


| 


tinge soft rounded cheeks, and 
but not unkindly light in tender asare ej es. 
Later | kpew that I had been no arrogant 
dreamer, puffed up by foolish pride, when | 
tancied, even on that first evening, that alittle 
m bad trembled lite a birdling withia my 
ervent clasp, and that two red lips bed 
rligbtly trembled when they said a luw good- 
ved 


night. 

Later I knew that Eve lo 
eight as passionately truly 
her. 

PART If. 


Three weeks had glided swiftly by since 
the firet glance that bad sealed my life's des- 
ting, since the first moment in which my 
darling bed taken my heart from me by 
storm, And my eweet sovereiga reigned 
antocraticatly over ber dominion; for closer 
bondage but riveted more closely the rosy 
links of the chain in which her power and will 
had bound me. 

Her blue eyes were my hesveo—and ruch 
ahesven! it war quite enough of bliss to 
vit by her dear wide day after day upon the 
lovely beach, with the glorious ewelliug bil- 
lows murmuriog a loud consent to our conrt- 
ing; to vit there with her hand fast locked 
in mioe, ber rosy lips shyly awiliog now and 
then as our glances chanced to meet. Eve 
wae truth and warmth, but she was reticent 
too—loth to show her feeliogs, as all mai 
dens shonld be. Only sometimes nature 
would peep ovt bevesth womanly reserve 
under the wondrous power of mutual love. 

“Gerald!” In all my life I had never 
dreamed that such music wae to be found 
upon earth, anti! my nams, spoken by her 
moutb, came laden with irrepressible melody. 
Ay, her lips tingered over it too, as though it 
was pleasant sounding to ber ears as well. 

** Gerald!" ebe said, lifting up a epartiiog 
impassioned look to my fece, unavailing jart 
for an instent the fervency of the soul 
within, ‘‘ you are the guardian angel of us 
all! You dropped down frem the skies just 
io t'me to rave Harry from death, and wy 
mother from de-pair, and to give me life! 
For, Gerald, it ie fresh life to be sc very, 
very bappy ae | am now |” 

And q@ith this little outpouring of ber 
beart, long shining tresses bestrowed my 
breast, and looking down, I saw only the 
tiny tip of a littie pink ear as ite owner's 
heed nestled closely to me. My love! my 
queen! Even then, in those moments, she 
eeemed too pure and ssored a thing for human 
pessioe. 1 never dared to press an ardent 
carers on ber mouth. I only to kneel 
to ber, to breathe my worebip ia lenguage 
fit for the hearing of a saint. I never 
dreamt of letting my kisses fall bat on fair 
daipty hands, And ia the bright dawn of 
love, emidet the glorious sumsbipe of my ex- 
ietence, I was surject to an undefinable 
dread. 1 would fiat myself almost unocon- 
ecivealy gatheriog Eve closer in my arms, 
peerer to my beart, with a strange, a hor- 
rible presentiment that I should not hold 
her there for long. Oh, Gud? if was fearfal 
to picture thet vrighs child, fall of health, 
rich m beauty, band-in-band with the awful 
image of death; yet agsin aed again the 


shove binest aod ber laugh pealed merriest 


gentle care sven, that one termble fancy came 


thst before the flower of love should have 


wrenched away from m. 1 idolized 
ber bliodly and devoted perhaps one 
Treason fur the onlimited adelation of my 





wees | coal was, that bitoerte mise bad been a 


and a loveles life. My father and my 
mother died when | was e child, and even a 
reduilection of their faces bad faded from 
my mind. The old-fasbioved miniatare, 
whice was an heirloom, brought back no 
memories waen | gased upoatt. | hed no 
peer of kin; and, sbove all, no woman's 
fece hed ever entered my heart. Fate bad 
preserveu my soul fresh and intact for the 
ome being that | «anted for my wife. Eve 
etoud 1m tbe light of every relative to me, 
and | felt for ber the protecting attachment 
of a paren’, the steadfast honest effect:oa of 
& brotaer, tbe reverence of a devotee fur bis 
earnt, toe pessiooate love of a mac to whom 
ebe was aii ia all upoa earth | 
She, tov, bad been fancy [ree till we met. 
Bhe told we that ber beart and soul bad 
sever owved another master, and | believed 
her—belicvei her b cause 1 could have 
maked my life on her truth aad on her un- 





See 


od drawing-room, a favored guest. The | agai 


v rove up before me when ber eses 


fully bloomed the blossom woald be | 


errisg Gdelity. It was I, and I alone, 
whose power stirred 
dine into being; it was my 

dad changed the statue, beautiful 
mat tte, 








ve 

mete Gee te 
angel's 

sparkling brightness to fade. 
wae pure aod wy Le much like ber sister 
spirits above, » xe heart was in the keep- 
iog of a mortal, avd an love beld ber 
even ratb- 






































5 paler 

eyes growing bolier, the form slighter. Yet 
dhe Ueaneed beside me, and I b mediy 
met hope. After a little while, we took 


a tioy Sean See = op bes Sena, sae ay 


lee 
my little one's mother flush once more with 
its wonted bloom, asd a t light as of 
yore flash from the erewhile languid eyes. 
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abe 4 it 0s ben Oke my God! let 
me ve 
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I acoumplished the work I bad to doa day 
or so earlier than I anticipated, and | walked 
home unexpectedly. Creeping noiselessly 
up the stairs, 1 passed in at the half-open 
door of my wife's room. 

Eve stood near her mirror, ber pure profile 
only reflected; aad under the strong light 
from one of the windows the too faithful 
glass showed up to my awe-struck gaze a 
face so changed that 1 grew mad and dizzy 
as | looked. 

Her bair fell as of yore in long light masses 
over her shoulders, She wore a snowy 
flowing dress, like the one I had seen ber in 
on the firet evening of our meeting, and ber 
favorite necklet of pearls fell upon her 
boeom 


Her eyes bad a rapt far-off expression in 
them, and a strange mournful little amile 
hovered on the corners of ber mouth; and 
ehe was white, so white, with an awful un- 
earthly pallor that spread from brow to 
neck. 

1 could not look longer; I knew in that 
moment quite as surely as though the our- 
tain of eternity bad been suddenly lifted up 
before my eyes, that an unseen hand was 
drawiog ber away, cp, up iato realms where 
I could not reach her. 

With a bound | was by her side, holding 
her to me in maniacal frenzy and terror. 

A cry of gladness issued from her lips, and 
the culor mantled over her face as, claeping 
my baods in here, she lifted up to me her 
bright danciog eyes. 

Tne next moment she fell forward against 
my breast, and lookiug down I saw—O God! 
—great crimeon drops oozing, oozing slowly, 
eluggiebly from my wife's pale lips. I saw 
Eve's life-blood staining her snow-white 
dress, No more! no more! The faintaces 
of death came over me, and with my wife 
still in my arme | fell into unconeciousness. 





PART V. 

In the west, clad in crimson and gold, the 
sun was slealy descending bebind a fleecy 
|cloud. The lambent air blew = in 
| through the open casement, and fanned my 
wife's pale brow. Sbe lay for a long, | 


















Right away in a quiet suburb of Vip great 
metropolis, away from the dia and ble 
of buman life a rastic cemetery lies. 

In « secluded corner, reiled in, aad with 
soft masses of moss and thick tuft of violets 
clinging to ite bese, a white tablet stands 
surmounted by a tivy cross, and upon it are 
these words: 


Sacred to the Memory of Eve Dering. 
Aged 18, 





This is where my darling sleeps. 


ON SILVER WINGS, 


By Tus auTHOR of ‘‘ Joyce Dormer's Story.” 








CHAPTER XXXII. 


“ TT 18 ALL OVER.” 

Diena bed not te, walle =i mont 
morning's poet letter she 
hed been expecting for some days, aad that 
she now felt balf fearfal of receiving. Jae- 
per watched her ea she took it up: ont, 
ashy look came into her face, the color 
foome bee Kon, 008 Se Sapee Sa She 
did not open it, but aat down at the break- 
fast table, and tried to eat, 

** We sball heve to go to the south for you 
as well as for Jasper, Di,” said Mrs. Sea 
ton. ‘ Your cough is no and you've 
looked as ill as you an look for 
the eat Some dat pen Sa ome ae 
anything. are say you want change; for 
you hove never been away oem Benndenead 
since you came bere.” R 

‘** I don’t think I want change,” answered 


Diens. ‘I am quite well , oad Broad- 
mead is beginniog to look so besutiful that 
1t would be a pity to go away now.” 

“Why, you were axguing, jon other 
way only & few days ago. obangeable 


murmared somethiog in an undertone about 
people oely thinking of themeelves, and Jas- 
per's weariog himself out. Bat Diane did 
not hear ber; she was wonderiag whet was 
in the Jetter, and how soon she could leave 
the breakfast table, so that she might go 
awey and read it. 

This moraing, however, Mrs. Seaton 
seemed determived to talk; and every time 
Diana was to make a she asked 
some question, or started some fresh topic, 
until Diaoa despaired of ever vetting away. 
Aad Jasper did not come to ber eplbeanen, 
as he uvaally did. Perbaps be bad some 
intuition of what the letter might contain ; 
for be was by no means insensible to the 
fact that there was a probability, if all 
things worked as he would have them work, 
that the engagement might be brokea off. 
On the other hand, every letter thet Diana 
received cost him a bitter pang. He could 
nee the soft light come iato her eyes as she 
saw John Cacteret'’s writing, and ne fels 
that another stone was laid te the upbaild- 
ing of the wall that was shutting out his 
bappiness. And yet bis determination was 
as strong as ever to overthrow it—if he had 
only time. Time was all he asked for, all he 
looked to; aud with time on bis side, he be- 
lieved that be should wio. 

Jasper bad, as usual, observed Diane nar- 
rowly when she took ap her letter. He saw 
the bright flash that for a moment over- 
spread her face give place to an iovolantary 
lovk of apprehension, almost of terror. He 
saw how nervously ber fio closed upon 
it, and that she laid it aside, not offering to 
open it—eseeming rather to feel that it was 
something that might do her harm. 

He watobed yh every throb of 
psio, of anxiety, that he knew she was euf- 
fering gave him a strange kind of pleasure : 
the begioning of the was perbep; com- 
ing that should set her free; and if oave 
free, who could tell wnat the rest ht be. 
Nevertheles-, part of the pain rebounded on 
bimeelf; fur there was something meddesing 
to him ia the thought thet John Carteret 
ovuld thus so deeply move her. 

Diana still sat at the table—no longer 
even pretending to est, but as one who, 
having wrought her courage up to the point 
of pon nme g was prepsred to answer all 
Mrs. Seaton’s questions patiently. Aad this 
abe did with curious preciseneer; and as she 
did so, felt even « sort of rehef that the 


obliged to open ber letter, and read whst 
was in it, 

At length, Mrs. Seaton grew tired of talk- 
ing, and Diana was released; bat now that 





she was at liberty, it appeared as if sabe did 


ong 
while silent, and ber eyes. Jarger than ever not care to take advantege of it, for she 
in their deep settiog of bistre shade, gazed _ moved slowly to the fireplace, and stood 
| tbere fer some minutes; then she walked to 


upwards at the clear blue sky. 
| <A longivg powerful and uncontrollable 
came over me to hear her epeak, but for 


| 


the window, sed looked out over the laad- 
scape, that was growing greener acd fuller 


—in the zenith of her loveliness, amidet her some time 1 dared not break in upon her | of beauty every day. Perbape it wee the lest 


| waking reverie; for as she lay with parted , time that she should look at it in the fail 


tween whom and me a great guif intervened. 
At last I could refraia no » my ears 
| seemed aching ma See low sweet voice to 
| come mn; #0 % usconsciously | re- 
_ peated » Cardea’s words. 
| I koew them by heart. Had they not 
i uae een & Gist eehed on my Cactag’s 
ace 
‘* Dreaming, Eve! always dream the 
| bourse away!) What in the world ~ 
, fad te dream aboat ?” 
| She turned to me with an angel smile, 


we met—qhen you 
saved Harry, and won my heart! Bat O 
Gerald, my own busband, my dreams 
sadly altered since then. My soul 
longer throw off its mortal 
eS welds gone Geel on 
or it * you, 
Gerald, Geralu ! told moe 
arms! a't, don ¢ let me go !” sae 
| Oul, and with a eadden accession 
abe torew herself off the couch iato 
| By wife! my Eve! Her long 
tangled masses over her white 
eyes for a minute sought mine 
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td madden me. I trembled esch bour leet lips and dreamy look, I thought she was bappiners that had ang pace Se005 and she 
my treeeure should be wrested from me, | holding converse with invisible beings, be- | continued gazing, not w 


But whea she imte his face, that 
=p aa® Gate, Gece mot try to de- 
o him. 

** Is's that letter,” she said, whea he bed 
left the room. “Twist I bed teken a firm 

Carteret 


stand, and had dismissed Mr. also- 
=. I bad it in my power that eod 

temporized, thinking that raatters wou d 

on to a nataral desth. And now, it's 
J by inches.” 

When Diana reached her sittiog-room, 
she did not open ber letter at once. Spe 
sat down and looked at it, wo-dering whet 
was inside it. ote goa Duets bse 
for the worst; and if John Carteret 10 
longer cared for her, she would try to '@ 
brave, aud be content if hie happine-s we @ 
secured, She she loved him w ll 
coma ts hou angles tie eaten 
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Then rhe half laugbed—a low, hysteric 
laugh. What was she thinking of f Whet 
abeurd idea bad come into ber bead? Ste 
hed decided last 
Pyecroft bad caid in her letter was falre, 


sidering it carefully, wiliiog to release ber 
from it; that, — it was the right 
thing for him to de. 


was written down on paper—more as if he 
were in earnest than he bad been the day 
that she bad reproached him for his want of 
faith. But then, be bad cared for her then— 
he had not been at Liathorp. 

Bhe clasped her bands tightly together 
over the letter. 


tion does not make so much difference, 
after all. 

Bhe sat in a stupefied state for some time. 
She wished she could die. Sbe wished she 
were far away from Broadmead, and should 
never see any one sabe knew again. She 
wished she had not been sent from India, 
then all this would never have “eee 
for English children do not live in I 


‘a At that moment there was a knock at the 
joor, 

‘* Mr, Jasper has sent to know if you will 
tide out this afternoon, Miss Eltis ?” 

“No, Hester, 1 eball not ride out to-day. 
I am going out. 

Jasper! Diana had not thought of Jasper. 
Her heart had yearned for womanly sym- 
pathy in ber present distress, Yet Jaeper 
was her guardian. He was good, kind; he 
had helped ber on that night when she had 
firet heard the rumor of Jonn Carteret's 
faithlessness, and be might help ber now; 
for she had come to look upon him as a 
brother. He must know some time. She 
had better go to him at once, So she 
changed her mind; and instead of going to 
prepare for ber walk, she went down-stairs, 
with the letter ia ber hand. 

Jasper started as she entered the room 
which he used as his study; for, though he 
had been in some measute ex ng some- 
thiog unusual in connection with the letter, 
he had vot made up his mind whether it 
was in bis own favor or not. Bat the doubt 
wae put to rest at the sight of the eet, fixed 
luok of the white face. 

He sprang up, and, closing the door, 
asked— 

** What is it, Di?” 

Altpough he knew as well as she could 
te: him. 

But her power of speech seemed to have 
left her now, and she merely held out the 
letter to him, 

He touk it, and laid it down on the table 
beside him ; and again asked— 

** What is it, Di?” 

And abe, still dumb, poiated to the letter; 
and covering her face with her hands, she 
rank down on the nearest seat. Jasper came 
and eat down by her. 

** You must tell me, Di, for I cannot read 
the letter." 

She looked up with a mute, pleading ex- 
preseion, and shook her head: it seemed as 
though ner voice would never come to her 
agaio. But after a little time she managed 
(o say— 
** Read it—you must !" 

Then Jasper took up the letter—though 
there was little need for him to do so, for he 
knew exactly what would be the contente, 
what the line of argumeut; and more, the 
causes of John Carteret’s adopting that line 
of argument. He knew how everything ap- 
peared to him in a falee light as regarded 
—— but what affair was that of his? 

f were blind, why should he open 
thelr eyes? Why was he ~ diepel delusions 
by which be was to be the gainer? He had 
spoken no word that could be brought against 
bim as @ falsehbood—he had simpiy omitted 
to speak altogether. Why need he make ex- 
planations now! Let events take their own 
course. Why should he interfere? 

Diase watched bim anxiously as he obeyed 
her request, as if perhaps he might throw 
out some ray of bope; but be read through 
the letcer, and Iaid it down again withoat 
speaking ; and a deep stab went to her heart, 
for she knew ber doom was sealed. Jasper 
would say 


‘* Jasper!” 
It was almoet a shriek—so piteous in its 
wailing appeal, that be shrank. He could 
pot bear to hear it. 
Pe. you tell me at once, Jasper? Please 


And this time the voice had modulated 
iteelf to a low, measured tone. 

eS ee 

** That—thas our engagement 
to be at an end. Is that it?” 

“He seems to say so,” replied Jasper, 


evasively. 
Os » plane, graring at the straw 
of inde “do you that he quite, 
quite means it?” . 

“ Do consider Mr. Carteret a truthful 


o ," she hi i, 
“ and there oo be oun ee 
Her countenance 


clester eyes, have bad the knowledge re- 
vealed to them of the mistakes they bave 
made—the misconceptions that they have 
countenanced, that one word would have 

vented—mysterics that ove word would 
ave clesred up—wounds that one word 
would bave healed over lung, loag aga. Bat 
the opportunity le gone for ever—and with 
some, even the kaowledge of its possible 





” 
She was a contrast to the - 
aut pae 


sionate child » who bad given way to 
violence whenever she was thwarted, She 
stood there calm, and too much stunned by ' 
the blow to think of rebelling, or even mur- 
m against it. 

“As be pleases—for his sake,” were the 
words ia ber heart. 


Jasper, looking upon the despairing face, 
— = word of bis could make it 
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man through her 
her tenderly from the 


ion that Sapee ory. 


child 
the wou of pity, Diana's tears 
or the first time; bot with a great 
effort she restraiced them, and in a t:emu- 


1 better than I shall, Jas- 
it is best—but I cannot 


ig away, but turned back. 
“You tell Mice, Seaton,” she said, 
wearily, “it is all over.” And she went 
away. 
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Had be no pity? 
For a moment he bowed his head upon 
his hands, as her look of misery 


“* Mother,” he said to Mre. Seaton, after 
all to her, ‘‘we must leave 
Broadmead for a time. Diana will betray 
herself to every one. We must go away till 
this has blown over a little.” 
“To the soath ?” said Mrs. Seaton. 
“* No," be replied; * we are not safe any- 
where ia Baglasad.” 





CHAPTER XXXil. 
LADY PECHFORD'S DIPLOMACY FAILS, 


Diana never recollected how that first day 
passed. It seemed as thoagh she waked at 
midnight from along dream; and wonder- 
ed, in the dead bush of the night, whether 
she were still Diana Ellis, living at Broad- 
mead, or whether she hae been there, and 
something had bappeved to change her into 
some one else—for she did not seem to be 
the same persov. Everything nad all at once 
become cifferent. The only feeling left that 
she at all recognized was the old fouging to 
flee away somewaere—she did not know 
where--and be at rest; not the active rest 
that had of late entered into her imaginings 
as the glorivas perfecting of the nesevtal 
but the rest cf forgetfulness, of everlasting 
sleep, with no awaking. 

Curiously, in that nour came to her the 
history of herself—ber soul development. 
items of bygone icc'dents returned with odd 
minuteness; thoughts thas had occarred to 
ber in childbood, but had since slipped 
away from ber memory; scraps of songs the 
railors bad euvg on board the Arethusa; the | 
sound of the great booming waves surging | 
round the vessel; the motion of the veasei | 
iwweif; and more than once, the jovial face 
of the good-natured captain smiled upon 
her—and tne desolation returned upon her 
hea:t that she bad felt upon ber arrival 
at Broadmead, when she had uttered ber 
wail—‘* Me wants my captain!" 

Everything and every one came into her 
mind exceptiog John Carteret. He seemed 
to be obliterated as entirely as though she 
had never beard of him. All the rest came 
crowding upon her oppressively, and in such 
confusion, as to give ber the longing feeling 
for escape ferever from some undefined 
terror that was pursing ber. 

She lay for some time trying to compre- 
hend where she was, and what had bap- 
pened; and suddenly, through the half- 
drawn curtain, a straggling ray of moonlight 
stole in, and made visible some of the objects 
in the room. Saxe roused berecif—yes, she 
was at Broadmead, and awake now; and as 
she opened her eyes wider, she started—for 
the moonlight rested on ber band, and on 
the curiously chased ring of gold, unadorned 
with any precious stones, that John Carteret 
had given her. 

It was as a talisman recalliog her to her- 
eelf—and, in an instant, all that had passed 
came clearly before ber. She traced it up 
from the beginning ; she seemed to see how 
everything bad been gradually tending to 
this culmination. She felt glad that it had 
been, in spite of the ending: for she knew 
that ner knowledge of John Carteret had de- 
veloped her beet impulses, and bad brought 
her to a certain point in her soul-life, where 
it bad left her stranded upon the barren 
ehore—a wrecked vessel, beaten by the 
breakers. She reviewed it all very calmly, 
for the strong agouy-time had not arrived. 
She was numbed, paralysed—too much pa- 
ralyzed to feel pain as yet. In the morning 
it would come, after the fitful, feverish night 
dreams and shadows were over: and the 
great, white, blank time would set in;—the 
ghastiy blank days that trouble of ail kiods 
makes for man, at ove bh or another of 
bis life, if bis life has been worth aught to 
bimoelf or to his fellows ;—that blank time, 
wherein seed of some kind or other is sown 
—simost while he to grow up and 
ing to the hand of 





And how had John Carteret, who loved 
so truly, so faithfully, brought such surrow 
about? Why bedbe ed the *‘ whieper- 
ing tongues” that had so “ poisoned truth?’ 
Way had he not come himself, and toid 
Diana all bis doubts and fears, and have set 
all right in one simple and straightforward 
word of explanation ’ 

Simply because Jobn Carteret acted like 
many otber people, who, through some in- 
definable cause, are saying the 
one simple word at the right moment. 
Handreds— nay thousands 








person ’” asked Jneper. 


there are who, in years to come, seeing with 


existence; and so they go on and on tu the 
— and the world says, What matter?’ 
the grave there is aa end of ail thas bas 


trou ove on earth, As though this world 
aud the next hed nothing to do with each 
other;—ae though the men of this world 
were pot the mea of the next;—as though 
the hearts and invellects of thie wold were 
crashed out ia the grave, and fresh souls 
arose that had no rememorance of the so- 


journ in the earthly tabernacle; —as thoagh 
the impalees that had borne tuem heaven- 
ward were a mere carthy iaspiratioa! So 
must they believe who bold anvtLing to be 
uvimportant in man's life upon earth. Men's 
lives are, for the most part, made up of 
trivialities, so calied; for it is not the one 
action— that all have not the opportunity to 
ecsenginb—tag accomplishes a man's here- 
ter. 

When John Carteret received Jasper Sea- 
ton's letter, he was not surprised—ne was 
more prepared for it than Diana had been 
for bers; still, be wished she bad written 
hereelf—he should like to have heard from 
her once more, And yet, perhaps, it was as 
well: it would have been harder tu eee the 
separation decreed in the handwriting that 


had, so far, said things to him. 
Aud to be an ws Eimeelf, and be tarned 


to his work moe ly than ever; and 
his hearers hetened eagerly to the eluquence 
my flowed from bis and ~~ = 
© young preacher was not or 
world, No one with cheeks x. 4 or eyes 
eames or earnestness 0 intense, had ever 

People recalled instance after instance of 
fervent ministers called away in the midst 
of their labors, jast as one would think 
they were sowing, and planting, and even 
reaping for the Master: men whose piety 
was almost angelic; of whom they said, 
these were too good for carth. It might be 
20, since none could otherwise svive the 

tery of their removal. 

y Peobford calied to mind a young 
Catholic she bad heard one after- 
noon at the church of St, Andreas, at Co- 
logne—full of fervor, of »pirituality; whose 
heart was pouring forth ite love anxiety 
for the salvation of thove around; and who 
had probably age yp ha ~¥ of the 
English nee specially 

’ 
prayed aaa Viste on the Eoglisb, Sbe 
thought ef the young preacher as she looked 
upon Jobn Carteret, and she wondered if he 
were yet alive. 

Jobn Ca:teret, however, seemed as strong 
and as abie to work as ever. There was no 
lack of firmness in his a, no lack of 
strength in his voice; yet Lady Peonford 
knew that some change had come over him, 
though she knew not what. If Miss Ward- 
law were the cause, she could not understand 
it; for Mies Wardiaw wae as constant as over 
in her attendance at church, at the email 
school belonging to it, and in looking after 
the choir, 

And Lady Pechford, on the strength of 
her prerogative as « reiative, and an elderly 
woman, took upon herself to soued John 
Careret, aad to find out whore the trouble 
lay, Sue did not succeed in this; bat she 


EEE 
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uareasoning in hie lugio—for there must be 
tio as weil as poor im the world, and the 
tich are in want of preachers just as badly. 
However, Joha Carteret began to take it 
into hie bead that Linthorp wae not the 
for him; and before long it begee to 
rumored aboat that Mr. ae 


other side of the Channel, travelling no one 
kuew whither, no ope knew wherefore— 
unless the Neris bad a shrowder guess at the 
state of masters then as fo they 
migbt have been expected to have. 
‘or Diane had alipped down to the cot- 
Signora 


: Neri, and 
toll hee of aif ber thouble. ponmrieg 


tain 
though forty years had nos in 7) 
closely did she follow her darliog’s heart 
throu,h the sorrowful nar 
—— Diana had ended, Signora Neri 

“ And the letter, curina?”—for by some 
intuition she doubied, though she did not 
dare to express ber doubt, 

**I pave not got it.” 

** What bave you done with it?” 

‘* Jasper did not give it to me again. He 
destroy ud it, 

nora Neri looked at her intently. 

“1 could not have read it agaia,” said 
Diana, with @ little shiver, “ le was likea 
knife, Bignorina, cutting through my heart.” 

* Perhaps not.” 

‘What are you thinking of, Signoriaa ?” 
asked Diana, as something ia the look struck 
her 


“Ol nothing, my poor obild, that will 
help thee,” 
et, after Diana hid gone, she had asked 
her brother— 





aucceeded in discovering that Johu Carteret 
was not thinking of Miss Wardlaw. 

** You really vugbt to think of marrying,” | 
Lady Peohford had said to him. “* Nu cler- | 
gyman shoaid be withuut a wife. He is tea 
times more valuable with a yuod beipmate.”’ 

** I¢ be can find one,” 

“1 do not think that that is » diftidulty | 
which need exist in your case,” she an- | 
awered, 

** 1 am too poor s man to marry. I leave | 
that to the richer ones in the charch,” he | 
suid, 

** Nonsense; you have nothing to do but! 
to marry some one with money—-which is | 
tue easiest thing ta the world tor a curate 
to do; and, moreover, a very proper and 
natural one, What do you think of Mies 
Wardlaw ’ 

Johan Carteret looked steadily at Lady 
Peohfurd, to see wuether she were in vara- 
eet. 

She misunderstood the look, and answer- 
ed accordingly — 

* 2 am quite in earnest, You bave no 
need for fear in that direction. Inaeed, ! 
may almost assure you to the contrary.” 

** | hope not—I trust not,” be returned, 
aturtled by a possibility that bad not before 
appeared wo him, ‘1 hope not,” 

And why y 

** Because I shall never marry." 

“Not marry!’ 

“My dear Lady Pechford,” said John 
Carteret, * it is a matter than can on'y con- 
cern myself, and it is not worth talking 
about. It ie very unimportant to the world 
at large what a poor curate does, or dows 
not do.” 

** But not to individuals,” persisted Lady 

Peehford. ‘It isa pity you did not make 
your intentions more clearly known when 
you came to Linthorp. Mea do more barm 
than they imagine by attentions that mean 
nothing.” 
Lady Pechford was annoyed at being 
thwarted in her design. Wheat was the use 
of all ber diplomacy, if this was to be the 
end of it? A girl with a fortuce like Miss 
Wardlaw's, who would have *‘ made him for 
hfe,” being thrown away by bim! Many 
men would have caugbdt at it—would bave 
been thankful for it. Hut it was always the 
way with these theoretic men, who sapiced 
after what other people could not ander- 
stand—they were siways filled with abeurd 
crotohete, that prevented their risiag in the 
world, She might almost have known it by 
hie sermone—so she began to think now; 
they were, some of them, yaite inexplicabie 
to her; but she bad hitherto looked upon 
them as mere crude eccentrie:tics of genius, 
covered with so fair a garment of eloquence 
that she had not thoruughly discerneu their 
ruggedness. Bhe felt very much provoked. 
Sne hed liked John Carteret, and had labor- 
ed energetically and williagly io bis bebaif. 

John Carteret looked grave and sad. 
His syes were snddenly opened to what, 
bad he not been so entirely preocoupied, 
be might have perceived befure; though 
even now be was loath to believe that the 
jasinustion was more than one of Lady 
Pechfurd’s imaginations. Still, his miod 
was pot at ease; and he began tw wish that 
be bad never come to Linthorp. After sii, 
a fashionable congregation was not one that 
he had cared to preach to: there was some- 
thing almost heartiers in the sight of the 
stiff silks, and flowers, and feathers, and 
elaborate toilette: that met hi+ eye Suoday 
after Bundsy. Yctit might be that he was 








** Giuseppe, is there not false play?” 
**Orsola, who could have the heart to do 
it’ Who could look into the obild's eyes, 
and have no pity upon her ” 

**L should not have thought Mr. Carteret 
would have acted thus!" and she looked 
anxiously at her brother. 

“Nort, It le strange.” 

“There ia something hidden, Giuseppe. 
I dared not tell the child my tuought, but 
it rose up like a great wave of hope out of 
the troubled sea. If I bad only seen the 
letter—-but Mr. Seaton has destroyed it. 
Giuseppe, thinkeet thou not that tnere is 
falee play?" 

Bu: be was unable to say more than— 

Thou must wait, my Orsola, Time will 
show." 

And Sigvora Neri was constrained to wait, 
ana to guard Diana's secret carefully. No 
one in Broadmead had known definitely of 
the engagement. Nu ong should kaow of 
ite end, 

(TO BE CONTINUED, 


(ww Va tof the int beat, our 
poet has been able to furnish us with ene 
verse only of his new poom : 


L 


A timid glance around he stole, 
His beg of chink he chuak : 

Aod many & ghastly smile he smole, 
And many » wink be wunk. 


t@” Journeys are now avowally taken to 
the British possessions and to Europe for the 
purpose of the purchase of clothing, the 
difference in the cost of « suit of clothes 
between Montreal aod New York being more 
than sufficient to pay the travelling expenses 
between the two cities. 

AN Evernant.---The Davenport, 
lowa, printers seized & circus qnd menagerie 
the other day for not paying its bills, and 
now each editor is the bappy owner of « 
Swineouphalus, or Giasticutus, or Hippopo- 
tatiemise, or an Alaskan Sea Lion. When 
subecribers rage and a man comes in, and 
wants to know “‘ who wrote that article,” 
the editor unchains his mensgerie, and the 
invalted fellow has a sudden call to ** see a 
man” eleewhere, 

DEATH or A JOURNALIsT.—Daniel 
Kane O'Donnel, who, several years azo, was 
connected with the editorial staff of For- 
ney's Vrees, died at his residence, in this 
city, on the Sth, in the J2d year of his age. 
The deceased was a native of this city, and 
a graduate of Girard College. Mr. O'Doo 
nel was an army correspondeot during the 
war; was connected witn several New York 
papers recently; and enjoyed quite a repu- 
tative as a writer both of prose and poetry 

t# The Rothschilds are reported to ne 
such firm believers in lack that they will 
never employ say one in any capacity who 
has been unfortunate. They always ask the 
man who applies to them for a situation, 
however humble, ‘‘ Have you ever had any 
bad luck ?" and if the reply be in the affir 





mative, he is rejected without further dis | 


cassion, Tu thie apparently severe and 
uojust mode of dealing they attribate much 
of their extraordinary success in business 

Caw” A subecriber” tellin us, in conf 
dence, that the Eiglish mirsivoaries are 
tryiog to educate the subjects of the late 
Kiog Toeodore, and hupe for great suc- 
cers, as these people have always been A, 


B, ©, niaos, This is dreadful; but what caa | 


we do? 







t#™ A wen ia Keneas was present af the 
faneral of a peighbor of whom no good 
could honestly be said. Bet everybody was 
saying something, end this man, not wirh 
to appear singular, but being | 
lying calovy, remarked that is was “a aloe, 


quiet 
€#” A New York dairyman has made « 
cheese weighing 3 000 pounds. 
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


Cares the worst pains in from one totweaty minutes. 
Not one hour after reading thie advertisement need 
any one euffer with pain, Badway’s Ready 
Mettet tea curefor every pain, It was the 
and |e the only patn remedy that imetantly steps 
moet eroructating Paine, allays Infammations, 
cures Congestions, whether of the Langs, 
Bowels, of other glands or organe, by one 
tion, tn from one to twenty minutes, Bo matter 
violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Bed- ridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neursigic, or 
prostrated with disease, may suffer. Price 50 cents. 


DR. RADWAY’'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the cure 
of all disorders of the #8 oh, Liver, Bowels, Kid- 
ncy*, Bladder, Nervous Diseases, Headache, Coneti- 
pation, Costiveness, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bil. 
lousnesa, Biliows Fever, Infdammation of the 
Bowelé, Piles, and all Deramgements of the Internal 
Viecera, Warranted to effect a Positive Cure. 
Price 96 conte per pox. Sold by Druggtets. 
DR. BADWAY, & O@., 

apea-tr 87 Maiden Lane, New York. 


Exuberant Mealth 

Is « blessing voucheasled to few, Even those who 
have bees favored by nature with strong constitutions 
and vigorous frames are apt to pegiect the precau- 
tloms Bocessary to proserve these precious endew- 
ments, Indeed, ae « rule, the more healthy and ro- 
bust e man is, the more liberties be is inclined to 
take with hie owe phyetque. It ls seme consolation 
to the naturally weak end feeble to know thas they 
can be so invigorated and bullt up, by a proper use 
of the meane which science has placed at their dic 
posa!, ae t> have « mach better chance of long life 
and exemptions from discese and pain, than the most 
athletic of their fellows who are foolish enough to 
suppose themecives invulnerable, and act accordingly 

It te not too much to say that more than half the 
people of the civilized world need an occasional 
tontc, to enable them to support the strain upon 
thelr bodies and minds, which the fast life of this 
resticns age occasions. In fact, a pure, wholesome, 
unexciting tonte ie the grand desideration of the 
busy mi'lone, and they have the article in HOSTET 
TEEN'S STOMACH BITTERS. It ts aetaminal medi 
cine, |. ec. It imparts permanent strength to weak 
systems and invigorat.s delicate constitutions, Its 
reputation and ite eake have steadily increased. 
Competitive preparations have been introduced ad 
libitum, and, as far as the public le concerned, ad 
nauseum, in the hope of rivaling it; but they have 
all either perished in the attempt or been left far in 
the rear. it has been the great medical success of 


the present <7, and it le quite certain that no 
yprictary medicine im thie country ie as widely 


HE 





nownh, of as generally usd 

Ten tgbttal presses, runaing incersaptly (Sup 
days excepted,) the whole year through, barely 
supply the demand for the Hiustrated Almanac, tn 
which the patare aad uses of the preparat on are eet 
furth, the circulation nuw being over eight millions 
a year ees ht 


FOR MOTI PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN, wee PRARVY SR MOTH AND 
FRECKL B® LOTION, We reilable and harmice 
Prepared on 5 Dr. B.C. PERKY, 40 Bond St, 
New York. 4 by druqcgiete every whe re 

aps 6m 


De. & S. PITCH 
woods hie ** Pamily Puysician,’? & pager, 


free by mall to any om Thie book ls to make apy 
one their own doctor, Kemedios are given tor Thirty 
Diseases, which each person can pre sare 


Bend your direction to Dr 5. 5. FITCH & BON, 


714 Broadway, New York mayldly 
Sweet Sizteem. If jou wish to look young, 
as well as beautiful, ure Hauan's Maowotssa Baie 


upon your face, neck aud bands, and Lron's Care 
Suaren Katiusinos upow your hair, The Balm 
makes your comyexion satural, transparent and 
lively. It removes Freckles, Pimples, Moth-patches, 
2c, and inrtead of « red tustic face, you have the 





| marble purity of @ city by Ile, It gives to middle age 
| the bloom of youth Add to tale a luxuriant head 
| of bar, produced by Lyon's Kathairon, and a lady 
| has dose her happiest thieg in the way of adorn 
| ment It ts the beet Dressing io the world, end pre- 

vents toe batr from falling out and tarming gray. 
| Sold by all Dragytets sclh A 


Snuteresiing (oe Ladies. 
| | bewe ased the Grower and Baker Sewing Ma- 


chine for some nine yore, and have not been to 
avy expense for repairs simoe I have had it. I can 
cheertully recommend the Grover & Baker 

| Mas CC. Kh. BOSTEVICK, 

| Norwalk, O, 


Barnett’s Katlicten, for Bites of Mee 
quiteces and other insects, neutralizes the poison, 
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A Ride Through a Tropical Forest, 
BY JOAQUIN MILLER. 


The treee shook beards bigh over bead, 
hed bow's and interiwiped across 
The nerrow way, while leeves apd moss 








The losctous fiult, gold bued and red, driver 
Toreagh the coal eanoyy of grees, hind end obtiging; a sacther proof 
Let Lot ope sunsbaft shoot between. that gvod warm hearts often beat wader very 
Bind hang on6 cvnng, granp-eshed and cet, |t= oorms of the ealp aiaug aun ie 
C7 ewung red, io braring o ear ye. e 

Or erguped in curved Hees dreamy, had been ove of the ploncer miners, war 
Hetabows reversed, from tree to tree, | mining with the perty when the big trees 
O1 wang low- overheat — | were ed. He to'd me how en old 
Rang low, & if caeg bod sept, hunter who foraged for he miners, ard was 
Beng faint, like come far waterfall, | socused of tell-ng Ctiaies Ft retaroed 
Aud took Seo note of us at all, | te comp one over ing and te! of the mam 
Teough ripe pute ccusbed at every step. | moth trees be bad seen. A'l laugh: d, and 
nore believed, bet he became so rernert 

How ram the mon through the leaves! | that a party went with bin, a dé lo! there 
b, brown-cled and ney saw the great giante of the forest; for 


liow ruch’d they 
blue 


Like sbeteles burried through eed through 
on © besty weever weeves! 

tok cast ue fruits of 
Trea ‘d eed all tig 
Ane bung limp, lhmber, as if dead. 


once be proved bis truth. Then i wae told 
how the miners warbed where a womer 
m ver was éren, ‘* Why,” be sald, “I never 
eee 8 women from eighteen f.rty-cight ¢ Il 
fifty-'wo, If any one fou.d ao olt gaiter 
buo in their travels ia those dey, we would 


Hung low and sistiess cverbeed ; all run to get @ look at it. Aod when the 


Aad ail the time, with bel oped eyes 
Bent full on us in mute ous price. 
Look'd wi-ely too, as wise bene do, 
Tuat wateb you with the bead askew. 


firet ~omen came out to her busbend, a 


soon as she reached the mouth of the creek 
it wae knowe twenty miler, like o flueh 


lightning; each one calied oat to bis neigh- 
bor a!l slung the line to the bead of the 


The long | daye through from blossomed - 444 A woman then bad only to express 
, a wish, aod twraty men were ready to re- 


There came the sweet song of sweet bees, 
With cvosus toves of cocketvo, 

That slid bie beat siong the bough, 

Aud walk'd, and telad, and bung, and 


ewung, 
In crown of gold and cost of blue, 
The wieeet (vol that ever sung, 
Or bed « crown of held & tongue, 
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THE BIG TREES. 


Jt is with a mixtare of pleasurable anti- 
cipations, and « seummoning of courage to 
endure greet fatipue, that one leaves the 
comforts of Sau Fianciwoe for the trip to 
the Colaveras Lig Trees and the vailey of 
the Yu Bemite. Before starting, the oun- 
deusing of baggage le quite an tiem, It ie 
nut for you to think Wheat you may require, 
but bow litte yuu cap Make suswWe: your 
purpose, allowing two weeks for the wip. 
‘Tiauke are eutireiy igeored, for sbould you 
artive at the head of the valley with owe, 
you would be evolly informed it must be 
left bebiad, as everything '* carsied in on the 
becks of bor-es, A goud-s'ted valiee must 
cay all, Therefore une change of dress 
must suffice. Fortunate'y there are oppor: 
tunittes for heaving washing Gove, and one 
bails a washe:man of woman with delight, 
for the dust is feariul om the elage route at 
Limes, 

it is abeolutely necessary for comfort to 
be provided with a bioomer dress, made of 
eituer water-proof of habit coth, The 
drese may be mode the usual length of a 
walking sult, with fastenings to lop it inw 
bioomer length, The pants to be ov fined 
with a band at the top uf the boot. Great 
care should be taken to bave the feet cared 
for properly. 1 saw much discomfurt aud 
some real euffering caused by the oversight 
of Lot providing bouw Ot for such tavel 
They should be « substantial pair of yood 
calf-ekin boots, thick soles, with ol. -fashivn- 
ea bruad beels, not over bail an iuvb bige; 
and laced instead of buttoned, tnat tac 
pressure of the buttoes will not initiate 
where the fous comes in contact with the 
saddle, 1 «cxpeoted to find ali gentiemen 
would have given thought to thie poiot, fur 
ther out-dour life would ruggost it, but 
they were found wantivg alev, aud lookes 
with disgust at their fancy bool, when 
chmblag over polated ivcks and damp 
ground, A thick pair of cheamuis gloves ina 
treasure elev; im tact, everptuiug that per- 
taine to couwfurt ie required, anu ail acticies 
fur show oc vruament sacly out of piace. 

We took care for Sivoktvea at four? M., 
baving decided to viet the Caiaviras Big 
Treee eu reute to the valiey, This was 
our Bret poiut, Thie city 1 one of the 
largest and moet iwportaat in California, 
being at toe head of mavigation, My mc- 
mory of lt dwelle procpally oa the enor- 
mous spricote we saw tuere, as large ae our 
white-heath peach, and some songs, eu .g by 
an iteliau @wbu thimled into the butel, aus 
in flue tenor warvied out gems trom the 
different operas wito a voice as foe as Biig- 
noli's, thougd less oculkivated, {1 sat i. tue 
movsligat, Dieesing fete for sendiog bim, 
aud th.uget how luetie be dreamed of voe 
whose soul went ous in sweet thoughts under 
the i. uence of mooulght and music, and 
of the rest | was gathe:ing from the eweet- 


Bess 

We left Stockton in care for Milton, a 
distavce of twenty-eignt miles. The ooun- 
try looked perohea and uvattractive, the 
principal feature bing the large oake, 
placca by mature over the land se regularly, 
that it gave tbe appearance of an immenee 
perk, were art bad planted the trees fer 
effe t tm the 


spond to it, As for little children, you bet 
we made a fuss with th-m; why I bave seen 
old aud young men gather them up in their 
arms, and cry like babies over them; and 
if the little felows would strey off they 
could pot get loxt, for some one was resdy 
to wateh after them, aed carry them for 
miles ia their arms, sod when the percents 
would allow, woul | tend them a: d rock them 
tw sleep, kee ping the m all tbe pight toruagb.” 
While relating these little incl jeuts, the 
eyes of this rough-appeariog maa eoald fill 
up Uli the tears would be too many for tue 
lise to close upon, 
Towards sunset we came to larger trees 
than we bed eve: seen, and at eight o cluck 
pessed between the * Suatinels” that guard 
the avenue to the Mammoth Grove 
These two trees are three buvdred. and 
filteen feet high, and twenty-three feet in 
diameter. We halted e momeut unter them 
with feelings akin to thore of « devout 
Citholio euteriog St. Peter's tor the ficet 
time, 
Tue stage passed on to the hotel, which 
looks very small, surroanded as it is with 
theee mammothe, We were weary ard 
dusty, aud tovongh you feel a change of 
toilet ie essential for comfort, you duubt if 
you have the strength for the «fort—you 
feel stiff and rove, aed nature craves @ goud 
meal, So after removing @ portion of toe 
evil you bave coileoted daing the day, you 
beaten ty the supper-room, ‘ Caste” is 
equalized in these parte, aud my oppo-ite 
peighvor at the teble was my (rieud the 
driver, who I felt was a much better oom- 
peciou than wauy attired ia fuer costume 
with mevupers more puli+bed, 
We were must foriuvate io having moon- 
light wighta, Toe hotel is situsted in tre 
midet of tne trees, aud near the edge of the 
gtove, After rupper ee took the p.th which 
entered the fores:—the night wae glorious— 
aod as we sioud af the fuut of ove of these 
moneiche, a eudden awe eised me. | 
trem bied ae a child, and said, ‘On! du not 
40 farther now. | cannot bear it—it ie too 
much.” I did nut seem to breathe freely, 
vr my beart quiet tte uarteady beating, ‘ill 
t stcod out ayain ia tue bight mooulight, 
beyond the shadows of thee great kings. 
Nover evall | forget the impresrivus received 
ouriog my Oirc.t view of this forest. As we 
luwked up, up, up, bigorr, rtill bigher, the 
tOps Se: mee to Wwuct the stars; po yet the 
move's tight plasidly glimmered over them 
all. At ibeir feet | sank iuto tosiguificavce, 
aud from my sou | orted, “Ou! God, what 
am | toat Thou -boulset be micdtul of me; 
bow dare | tura to Thee, the Creator of rucs 
randeur, aud + xpect w be rewe abered ’" 
et we ace wld the lily of the field is not 
Iurgotten, neither dues a + par o@ fa'l to the 
groued wupout [Thy wate ful care, Bian d, 
th ice blessed be vur faith, for through is 
cumes truest life, 
Towre are tnose who are disappointed in 
not baving toeir expectations seslised in the 
sige uf the trees at fist sight, like many ex- 
perience oo the first view of Niagara, but 
such wee vet my caro. 
Toe valley tu wuica thie grove is rituated, 
contains biuety-three Sequvys trees, er ast 
would say arbu vite fur the fulage w pre- 
Cheely similar to the small t1ees Bnuwa by Us 
by that oeme, Taoere are buudreds of -ugar 
aod pitch pines, racging to toe begns of 
two buudred and Beveuty fect, and eight ty 
ten (eet mm dismeter. ( Coutse there are 
emalier trees growing there, but toe ma- 
Jurihy are lerger then auy you ever urcamed uf. 
Tue day folowing our arrival, | bau w 
suceumb to physical eiimeuts, tur-agh the 
lmpruds woe of driukiog mauulactared iewus- 
ale, against which 1 would warn every 
traveiler, Lemons are av uvhears-of luxury 
here, 80 Mauulacturers COBOL. Brome burriu 
stuff w take ite place, Lyicg in bel, wueu 
vue bad 80 mucs to see, was a+ the Cui.a- 
mau eays, ‘No good.” 1 sad prepared my 
miad w eadure all (a'igue aud inoun veulence, 
but bad put bargaived for thu, As sova as 
Rea:tO peTaiited, We mounte! sivedse—nut 
** fiery ' ues, and with a guive rude througe 
the forest. It i impue-ivie ty couvey ao 
idea of tue maguitade uf t! ee trees, Aliex 
reading the dimeusivas, imagtav some: teeple, 


At Miltoa we commenced our staging; | and kuowing its Ovigdt, compare tne Bure. 


and mouatiag &6 Ueual Up By the driver, oa 


the top of aa old-style stage-cosch, found | aud 63 tet ia ot. cumferesos, 
There oom. | of the forest has felics, it mast bave been 


our Gres trial of epeurane.. 
menaced the fret lesson, The road was vver 
relling p:airte of short, crisp grass, the stage 
boaned arousd like a ball over a jet of 
wate, the sun shove bright and warm, what 
wind there was icilowed ue—oer wuai good 


The mother uf tbe turest ts 305 reese high, 
the featur 


fou: buedred and Bity feet bigt, aud forty 
foot ia diameter, Lo 1853 ove of tue largest 
trees Was Cus Gu@n, 6 wai Diwety-two [vet 
ju Otroumi.te.ce; Ove men worked tweut, - 
five d.jye upom 4, using large eager, The 


forvuse seemed to have forsaken us, and | stuwp of bh tree is tae ove thet Bas bers 


bea tved Merp: the 
Sprig ince wtic we Por o coeg 





buaerved over, aad will sovomaudate fou: 
plaiu ae mies af One time, 





ore dificelt tc believe, but they are trav. 
A'l the tales you hear of these 
trces yuu may ecoept, for there ie no need 
to *xegyerete—the (roth is great enough. 


! 


evjoy them as 1 did. They were as wonder- 
ful the leet dey ae the first. 

The weather was warm, but the morsing: 
and ¢venings were deli,biful. A vember of 
families were epeeding their commer there, 
preferricg the clmste to the cool wieds of 
Sum Feancl-oo, To avoid the eorly rising — 
beving to take stage at ive A. M. to retur® 
to Murphies—we pr: ferr: da piivete convey- 
ance, ead baie ediea to the * B'g Trees.” 
Ove efverscon at four o'clock, aod from 
thet to belf- peven, my com apd 
| rode aloce the Nevedes. Oa the ride 
we wet a drove of sheep, and os thy y pea-ed 
{asked the diover buw many there were— 
oo sn “@ isthe over twenty-four han- 

‘ 

We bad « bessutiful ri'e down the mous- 
teins, end apother cuarming night; and my 
beart said, * Ghiee cown, besutifal mova, 
wpoe those I love who are far awsy; let thy 
silver light brigbteo avy sad thoughts thet 
are lingering ia their bearte, teach th-m 
faith end trust, that their bearte may Bot 
wow gon ing the folGlimest of biddes 
bopes!" We ep-nt the night at Murpries— 
sod the fillowi.g worviog took stage for 
the valley of the Yo Semite, 

(TO BE OONTLNUED. ) 


LUCY’S GHOST. 
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There was a placid, verdant-banked lake 
on ove side, & sange of distant m wateia oa 
scotuer, sa) & Sesutifally divers d coan- 
try etre ched os far as the eye cuul i reach. 
Caken altwg toer, the village of Auylesiia« 
was e gem of « place, to whict the surrouod- 
ing sornery furmet a wortyy se ting, Srae 
ot ite young ledy i inavitauw d.ciered that 
to. ly messed « rusned anbey or castle to 
maka it equal tu thuse “loves” of ptaces 
we sead of tu Buglion nvvele, Ueariog this 
vptnive, an euterpririug civzen offered to 
Put ep a teow ruta: ata moderate cust, He 
eaid that he would defy anybody, even 
with a mictysoupe, to tctl bis suuse, when 
fiul-bed, from the oryiasl artivica, Not- 
witmeteadiog thie aesurevoe, the proratc 
trustees refused bis proposal, aad, yreatiy 
tu the di-gu-t of their rumsntio daughters, 
voted to build « set vuthvuse iustead, 

Lucy Dean wae te belle of Avgleside. 
There were two La'y Deans; the otuer was 
8 plain, good-us' ured gil, o ficmer's dauga- 
ter, Tate eimilerity ia name might bave 
created sume ocvelu-ioa, but it setdum uid, 
as the villagers ususliy celled our Lucy 
‘the Widue Dean's giti."” Our Lucy wase 
very prevty gil, wico soft browa eyes aad 
pair, aad wita « ripe, booming ovlur in her 
chews that two jerre of ecuvol-tescning 
tad failed todia. She hed maay adwirers 
amoog the male ox, and oue of these 

Frauk Welle, nad reasun to believe bimset 
the favored uwain, 

Freuk wasa uprizbt, though somewhat un- 
csloulating youug man, H 6 busise taleuts 


with a bang, sod tall, sendy-baiwred Tom 


“ Mice Lecy,” be bawle4, (his 
weea yell,)* i wee at your bouse ths 


bring you beme.” 

“ Very weil,” 

Bo the two started together 
meooslit roast. After a great 


ticlpated. 
thet he had “loved ber witboat sayi 
thiog for ever +o many yevre,” 
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Bo- 
be 
ated the delights of the Popsins’s farm | eleven pealed 


Popkins, the Squire's sun, made his appear- | mend, a visitor, aed |, om tne viee-covered 
anoe, 


said 
piog, 01 your ma sent me over bere to | clock on the mantle withia the hoase 
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areci ue! 


Luey 


her? 


ix He 





m'ighs bave earucd b'm @ resp ctadle liveii- 
bow, bad sot his dutiog prrouts wasted 
tme and moury ia givieg bia aaarni ic 
education. Tu y werea woil-meauiug 0 suple, | 
and he wae tuelt only colld, sy woes Be | 


his slate, tue sffectionse parents were as- 


boy -hould beoome es painter, A Ryph el of | 
Titian, perhaps, Dut a6 least a Sir Jus sua 
Reyavide, Aud Frank was brought ap wien 
towendiaview. To pay tae expenses of 
bie education, the old meds mauy 
seortfioes, aud at lest suid ther farm, but 
before teeir work was completed, deata 
came, sod Frank as alone tu the world. 
For s time be piosed up a living iu anglie- 
site, He patuted portraits, ali toe feces uf 
#bic0 were marvelivusty alike, bus the back- 
grounds and drevees were gurgevusiy doae, 
wo bis sitters were satisfied, Uue day a 
stray p-Ofugrapler mate oi: apyearauce in 
the viilage, sad var Bero’s Ocvupativn was 
gone, 

Serange enough on the very day that saw 
toe downfall uf bie furtunes, Frank walked 
buld y into Widuw Desa's kicheu—it was 
after eoboul wes duae, aad Lucy was these 
pioaing Oerries—sed popyed tae qu stiva, 
A biu+b, red as toe straw Ocrries tu tus colua 
bowl, spread over Lucy's face. There was 
@ Short p ruse, 

“['—Lil be your wife, Frank, but not 
just yet.” 

*Ob, | won't be unreasoasb'e, my own 
Lucy, til give you « muutea ty prepare " 

* A mouts is Lov sQurt a time — buat is an- 
lees yuu aliow we w ountisue to teach after 
our marriage," sae looked ap bumi aly, 

** Tut will be altogether unnecessary, my 
love,” be b-yaa. 

“toa wor), dear Frank, what are your 
prospect: ?" se said ficw y, bat wich an iu- 
vulautery trem « ia ber 08, 

* Prospects!’ he ectve’, ta a tone of sar- 
prise, ‘why, i've fifty coilare in haad, and 
i can wore.” 

“Ie that all? Toen marriage is out of 
the queetiun—at preseat.” 

Fiavt Wels woe lied with astonishment 
and taviguativa 

**Do uot wivanderstaad me,” she con- 
tinuet, cacoestly, “1 lieve you; | would 
wit.sogly share yvur lot 10 life, but my mo- 
ther te aged and ap iuvelid, Must go 
where | gu. | counot pleoe ber im the puwer 
of the uncertain future woiea yuu uffer.” 

“if you reaily loved me, yoa weld trast 
all to we,” Be bruke torte ia a fi: of pos 
aoger, “‘ 4 eee your menuing pistaly, al- 
tovuye you bave tried te cigguive ut! Yuu 
tefuce me beosuse ( am Bot run?" 

* You forges pourrelt, aad to whom you 
are apecsiag, Mr. Welte, 

*‘ tdv not. Farewell, Miss Dean, forever. 
Aud he ruched trum the bitches, aod aped 








** G wd-eveniog, Frank,” he said, ‘I got 
a letter from tne old place yosterd sy.” ’ 

** Any pews?" Frauk asked, eagerly. 

* Nune, «xo pt that Dr. Brown's widow 
bas marined agsia, and Lacy Dean is dying 


ing 
cy m 


immediate! 


reach of want, 
* Th «ma:,” she ssid, 
“C.il me Tom. 
Luvot there!” 
den bouad he rushed away. 
Looy stood still, as if turned to stone. 
Right betore her, in the middie of the path. 
The pale mooabeams fell 
upon the gbos'ly object, whiteuiag ite boaes 
with their ~~ 
I’ is said ia a well-known voice. 
Hed Freak died, and was this bis ghort 
come back from the other world to reproach 


of fever” 


Lucy Dean dying ! 


lanveage. 
odstated, Frank had said fare- 
well forever; she wou'd show bim that an- 


other maa would be viet to marry toe xiri 
he hed cast and:, if she aconpted tris 
beewdes ber motoer woald be plioed bey 
She revolveu to assent. 


was a rkeleton, 


The skeleton drew its mantle around it, 
and called ber name again, At this janccure 
Luo, fainted, ad the skeleton sprang for- 
werd and oarried her tu the nearest house, 
which happened to be ber owa hume. 

Woen she came to her senses, or rather 
when her senses came to her, ber mother 
was eogiged io poariog some liquid down 
her throat, while nut far off stuoi Frank 
bimeel( ia a tight: black suit, upon which 
stripes of white stuff bad been rewed to pro- 
duce the effec: of boues, aad mace bim look 
as much a: possible like a » 
** My dartiog Lacy !" be b 
luto aa explacavoan. Here it 
taken the tata for an a 'jscent 
oity after his parting (rua Luoy. 
endesvured to obteia wok, but bis talents 
in the arcietic lice were nut appreciated, aad 
he wae very glad to get « situation as son e- 
priater to ove of the theatres, 
taioe! through the kindocss of a person 
whom be bau known in Avgleside, A raw- 
hea't-and-bivody-boves aut of drama was 
just then ia progress, and our hero was 
preeeed i.te service to do duty ia the rule of 
skeleton, As he was not obliged to say any- 
tuing, and bie on'y bus'ae« was to look bor- 
drew unrecogui-abie men aud horses on mble, ne performed bis pars for thirty nights 
with great suco es §©6He was standing 
tounded by the geutus whiva ‘hese auempte | ride of the stage, waitng for the lighting of 
displayed, aud t»ey determined tnat trem | the green fire, in toe gleam of which he was 
w sogens, whee the maa from Angieside 


a reo we'lation. 


* And, my darling,” ssid Frank, “ you 
need not tear that your mother will not be 
provided for, A meronant ia the city bas 
offered to give me a week's trial as clerk. If 
Il rurt bim we'll give a thoveand a year.” 

W- ll, what is toe ure of matkiag a short 
atury long? Ina short time the young peo- 
ple were married; tell Lum Popsias and 
the other Lacy beiug the atteadsate. Aad 
the happy psir get long very well wita 
Fraet's thous.nd 4 year. 

* I'd ratne, ebe'd a took the equire’s son,” 
commented Wid.w Deaa, ** bas i woa't say 
anythiog agin the macco, for fools will be 


fvols.” 


Which is very true. 
MEMORIES, 
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I'm more ured to— 0b, 
Aod with a sud- 


He seized a large 
closk, and threw it uver tis etage-costume ; 
in a few moments he wa; seated in the wake 
cf a locomotive, hastening towards home. 
How slow tue train seewed to move | 

He reacved Widow Duwan's yate just in 
time to meet Lucy aud Tum Puptias, Yoa 
kuow the rest, After toe explanation came 











Delaware | 


How | love it. 


about to ree miles awsy, come time ia August, 
We were all to go—A ‘s father and motoer 
ia one carriage, Howard, Addie, aad | ia 
another. The dey arrived, wae very fice, 
and we bed a very pleasent time. Thre 
woods were gay with people, and birds ea 
happi'y in the trees overbead, or 
to each other as if astonished at 
sion. 


; 


she was, her bands 
her white dress tacked ‘eiatily up to av 
the dew which wae still oa 
walking by ber side was Howard Lamond, 
I saw bim reach out his band and bend 
ward ber, as if be wacted to teke the blus- 
some away to carry teem bimeecif, bat 
would pot surrender them, nd so he coa- 
tented bimeelf with walking quietly beade 
ber, and lootieg down into ber face, as 
thoagh he thuaght it pleasant to gase 
toereon. 

It was long after midsizht when we got 
bome and retired to rest. Even after I hed 
gone to my room | put ont the light aod 
went and stood by the window, looking out 
upon the quiet scene. Toinking 
pleasant howe it wae, and how peaceful the 
stare looked shiving so softly down through 
the trees, vo tboaght cruesing my mind that 
it wae the last time I would ever watch ‘hem 
from that window. How long I slept after I 
bad got into bed { do sot know, bat I was 
awakened by hearing some one under my win- 
dow «buut, 

* Fire! Fire!” 

I eprang up, looking pestiy out, Yes, 
the boure was burn'ng. Huw ot oa my 
clo bivg and dowa etsirs | do not koow, bat 
I found myrelé on the lawn, with the eer- 
vante, watching with terrihed eyes the 
domed boase. Ho madly the flame rosr- 


morselesely uver the viue-draped wi 
darting now bere, now thee, his-ing and 
crackling as if it would say, exultingly, 
“* Who ie mighti+r than I?” 

Saddenly { heard Mr. Haot say, * My 
Gorell A ie teere! Save ber, ob, some 
of you sive @y child!” 

** Who would risk bis life to go im there ?” 
said a voice. 

*- | will,” came the answer, clear and dis- 
tinct, and turniag, the agoniszed father be- 
beld Howard. 

A ladder was placed against the burai 
buildiog, and the brave fellow ste 
firm'y upon it. A deep marmar of applause 
at shis act agitated the air; it grew devper 
uotil he disappeared among the fi mer, 
when it gave plecs to almost unbroken 
silence. nts passed, boars they se-m- 
ed to the apxious, loving bearts beat- 
ing below; still they did not see bia. 
Was bedead? Must they both die e 
there? Addie, our darling; aod he who for 
her sake was willing to mee bie life? Such 
&@ tupporition was not unlikely, bat theok 
God it was false; for, ing manfuly 
with the dense smote sbout bia, Be apyear- 
ed beariog in his arms, all w in o 
blanket, tne one he bad saved. Very care- 
fully he stepped upon the frail ledder already 
bleckened by the bot kisses of the fire, and 
descended slowly bat safely, step by step, to 
the grouod, 

For long hours the fire continued to race 
fi-rovly; and woea the feiut dawn of the 
new day broke upon the scene, there was 
only a pile of blackened rains to remiad us 
of our home. There was another bouse 00 
the place, and ag it (fortunately fur us) was 
©. Hunt tmmediately moved into 
it, bringing the necessary things to Gs it out 
from the oity. 

Howard was barned fearfally, and for 
weeks after the fice he lay on his bed with 
boand-uplimbs, Then there came a change, 


What pictures the name conjures up in | but it was many days 0-fore the barns suffi - 
memory's book. Of the waiks I nave bad in | ciently bedled to admit of hie going to bis 


the grand old woods; 


the nuw we have | owa home, The time came, however, when 


gathered there, my gitleood's friends aad I, | be could no re ape ey when 


the pl asant vn long brigat eveaiogs 


af ec ice-cceam—the mova shio:eg brighty | thea, 
their 


days of the lung ago; and | not even his aff ction 


eoul.s meke 
bim = ~ forget bie duty, It was Fall 
ue trees were © angiag 

L autum@ea 


culm would sessile down upvn my heart; | bim that he, them, must be at work. 
end Gud aod Heaven seem not ve:y far | And so he made up his mind to go, after 
a tellleg Adele of bis'love, only waring the 
Wiuhia a mile of a station om the | opporiuuity, which sooa came. 
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there 

ovuackes, We were a sight to behold, eurered | We pested Sunuay bese, and a minister | away from iu She Dex: tram, ‘ees profu Voioee that 
as we wore with dust. It is amusing ty fed | visting che bose: called » meeting ig the | A few scaluing tare foil smung the orim- “Tectienesarened Micke sintinnedenniiag pol Re, dw ay by tn He 
how seca Baderstand the ways of | summer house va thir stump, ihe coagre- | son berries ia Ber lap, sed thea she wiped | to and (ro; woile ia the distance gieamed | wis sitting at the pane, which stuod open, 
strangere, Waen | Gres caw the porter of a a bowever, the waiversal | her + yes, becoming ia vaiward appearance | the broad river. at one end of the room. Saide ly 
betel coming oat wh feather daster in | feeti.g being that the grove was toe bee | herself it wae a glori»us Adie said, as ham 
hand, 1 tavaghs be mistook 4s for a whisk, | courea, and the Giant Trees the trues Fieus Weie’'s sudden departare was com- Bow, thoage years 
bast even learned the Guster was the proper | eceers. Guu's work 's 00 macifess Bere, o | eented upon by comeof tae vil\ «gers, bat cova eyes were 
article, They at once commence at you a+ | pure heart must cel the secredaces they eoasce ly thet sack a per-| scene comes viviuly befure 
they would at © pieve of furauare; itap-| Maay uf the largest trees have been | sm badever lived among them. Lacy did | jong ago from the 
pears te make bo difference whetne: you be | Bamed, some apprupristely; yet save in a | cot forget thouge; Ber spirte were not a0/ the front of the house, 
a velise ef fadiwisusl, as you are banded | few tustances | would preiet no pewe, ac- | ligut es haa bree urael before Frank left It etretoned along 
trem the eeeeh, you are duced off, and pes | less it be thet of « usivercaily loved man, | Aagieside; she was sorry veceuse they bad down, ia all ste picta 
aside, great ia the hearts of we poopie, Teey | verted ie anger, but ene did not grow pale,| on ite clear oroast the white 

aeeeges 0 cachange Be oid cngo- seem two greata creative tw ve called 0) | «ad ovatecary wo the custom of bervices in| boats Luosing beyout, far s@ay 
const im wbiot we Bad rues thirty-cyh: | commen Ramen | guided my bore ty tar | love, ber appetise was very good. Who ever | Jersey shore, une 
mileo—end fearfully long these Califur..is | cod of one tree thes nad bean cui dows, and | coe* anyb aie with pleaty to do, to become houses loouieag 80 
8 Onan olake Re tam oh ngued eens Beem, Bn pen we amoung the treea 

e with ae stage tee top of my did nt ove wre | Lewy ® work tekes back 
We hed fearteca niles moze to befure | feet of tne centre of tae log. These facts! bands just at Raw Fy 
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PART THRE SECOND. 





CHAPTER xx. 
WITH 81k DENS. 

Advancing at a jog trot up Herebell Lane, 
came a bhoree carrying double: a connting 
yeoman, Charles Parker, (who by-the-way 
wee fir-t cousin to the Parker connected 
with the stolen beg of movey) on bie back, 
acd Mise Emma G-ach on a pi liva behiod. 
In those cays it was pearly as common to 
see a horee carry teo people as one, sume- 
times it was made to carry three. Mr. 
Pasker was r home from the Wed- 
nesdey'’s mazket at Worcester, whither be 
had conveyed bis daughter in the 
and left ber there on a visit: bappening to 
overtake Miss Geach om the roed when re- 
turnicg, he good-naturedly asked ber to get 
up and ride. The party bad nearly reeched 


apoke, 
» Mies Barber!” 
cried the yeoman, “ -evening t’ ye.” 

** Looking for your sweetheart, Mary Bar- 
ber?’ asked free-touogucd Mise Eama. 

* If ye'll get cows, girl, 1'll tell yo what 
has happened; ye'll ace then whether this 
be a time to be looking for sweethearts, 
eves for them that's got ‘em,” was Mary 
Barber's anewer. 

There was a solemn tone in it that etrack 
on the ears of both her listeners, and Miss 
Emma slid off the pillion to the ground. 
Mary Barber told of the accident. To xive 
Emma Geach her duc, she was sobered on 
the jastant, and mech concerped for Biack, 

“3 heered Haxted tell Bisok with my 
own care that the guu warn't charged,” she 
oe opretany. ** What did the man man 

y “ee” 

“It's what Black said,” replied Mary 

Barber 


** Ja his burt bed ?" returned Emma, “ Mr. 
Parker, | thank ye for giviug me the lilt to- 
bight aud caving me the trapes bume a foot. 
The miscuirf taze that there Haxted |" she 
said, pre to barten into the inv. 

But Mary Barber put out ber band to de- 
tain the girl, willing to soften the shook 
even to ber, and whispered huw worse thao 
* bad” the burt was. 

"Taint for death, sure!” exclaimed 
Emma, her voice taking 8 sound of (eer. 

*“* ay, but it ie,” wae Mary Barber's an- 
awer. ‘No good beating about the bash 
any more, Emma Geach "es dead.” 

‘Dead! Deed a'ready.” 

* About ten miputes ago. Mr. Priar and 
a lot of ‘em be there, men and women; | 
coalda’t do no further good, and | come 


away. 

Very mach to Mary Barber's surprise, who 

comes her without frehng, ike gil 
flood ef 
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Ko; be bad not been Jong. The wound 
had speedily done ite work. Oniy about 
four boure—hardly so mucn in fact—from 

te the close, it was 


| 





coincidence, that Barber should 
bave been present ween Biack and bis 
wife were , and it haented ber mind. 
“"T wae no took me out and there 
a6 ae Sposa. “4 wonder 
boe long since I went out for pothi:g 
but a walk—without bavisg some objec: to 
tee me? Why, years, is must be. Ary 
bew, | can't remember it. by Pan ay 2 
weating ‘0 go sroed and fresh air 
never come to me afore. wan just a good 


Arrived at the gate of Berebhurst Dene, | 


“ Poor Owen! murtered after all!" ioter 


she stopped; beitating whether to enter posed Bir Dine “ Bat | always raid tbat 
then or wait until morning. An impu'ee| tale of bis ghost appearirg was the most 
was strongly promptirg ber to go in, rpire | tivicsloes im the world. * only for onil- 
of the latences of the hour, spite of ber | dren aed wm " 

working attire, The gowns she wore was of “Well, sir, ‘twas thet drove my young 
lilee cottem, clean, bet somewhat tua bied | master, Mr Wilrtem Owen, wey,” re- 
with ber siding Biack; ber bownet war| turned. ** That and nony bt + ive. 
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“ Bo was 1,” leconically 
“Youu were! N 
“ Well, 1 oid think ‘twas bim; I thoegbt 
it was, for certain. Toat same nigat, just 
at the very time the wm 


3 
: 


mouth and raid thie, Harry Oole f” demaud- 
ed Mary Barber notly, 

* Because —i wae bid sot to,” was the 
senterce on Harry Cole's tovgee. 

But be rudstisated another for it, “ Be- 
cause it was no busices of mir.” 

“No basine-« of re? 'Twould have 
cleared Tum ng.” 

“ Oa, ~~ w” Fam Cole. “ Nobady 
really suspect f, . Well, -nigbr, 
Mics Barber. Tais bas been « 1S cecntha’s 


in be 
wight be ae well as ever be had bees of late 
years, Meanwhile by Mr. Prior's orders all 
topics likely to excite him wore avoided, by 
visitors es well as servants; so thet Bir 
Deve was living in a deal of ignorance 
as to the yy oe neighbors, Jarvie 
Cleawaring be koew all about, That gen-| 
Uleman was viching away bw days in 
priron (im ao r jolly manocer probibiy 
after the fashion of the day) fur by no man- 
ner of persuasion could Sir Dene be b:ooght 
to release him. Laedy Lycie sighed 
prayeu ber beert out over it, but Bir Dene 
wae whoily deaf; flatly re to hety at 
sll and cailirg bim to Laty Lydia's fece by 
avy name but that of a yentieman. Bir 
Dene resented the deceit practise’ on the 
Ardes, That e grandson of bis, over head 
and ears in debs, shou'd beve palmed bia- 
self off as av bonorable man and attempied 
to marry Mary Arde, brvught a blush of 
shame to bie ola chee+s. He knew all about 
the diamonds too, and had gut them home 
again; baving furnisbed the money to Ovo 
tur yy ae wen hed 
done for bims if ty e mally, an+ sir 
Dene sseured 'y Lydia that the ouly fis 
place for him was the prison be was is. 
Which gave her the most iutesse aggiava- 
tion, 

** Can I say a word to Mr. Gander, please ?” 
asked Mary ber of the servant who came 
to the dour. 

Gander heppered to bear the question 
himeelf, and came forward. Heend Mary 
Barber w: re greet friends. 

** Bee Bir Dene ? yes, and welcome,” said 
he in repty to ber application, “ ‘Twill be a 
bit of obaage for bim. Dail enough it ts tor 
the poor master, a sitting up these by him- 
self boar after bour.” 

“Why don't my lady sit with bim ?” was 
Mary Barber's rejoinder. Aud Gauder gave 
bie bead a toca. 

** Biz Dene don’t care to have too much of 
her company. She only gete worryivg of 
him to loose ~y~ pyaey 4 ptisoa,” 

“I say I've a rare sh: ot to-pight,” 


Mary | daring the ezp-rievoes of ber 


“Be I beard,” said Bir Dene, “ Squire 
Arée omfited it te me won after bis de- 
pertere, Hed | keorn ‘twas thet be‘ore 

young men went, I'd bave tried to reasun 
him cet of bis Ghosts are alt 
Bupeener, you know, Mire B uber.” 

Rem: mbering what she :emembered—the 
gboet ape ppp pe Lo 
and more than ope, as she fully believed, 
Wile, Mary 
Burver's opinion wae wholly rent. Ace 

was not one to shrink from expreemag 


z 


alo’s to everybo"*y to 
acd co can epeak 
I believe in dreams, too; that they 
come ae warviogs, and what not of thi: ge 
to 


8 
“Ay, that's apether thing, dreams,” 
readity acquie ced the old maa, ‘i've bad 


** You are " jaterrupted Sir Dene. 
** He ves been the tuwn's talk.” 
“Only that I shougnt it my duty, sir, to 


aud | clear puor Mr, Tom," she contiaued, * That 


beg o' money, sir koow, was laid 
80 2¢ peuple e Mir.’ Poms done.” " 
* Tae peuple were fvols,” was Bir Dene's 


retort. 

It took Mary Barber aback. She hed re- 
cen ly felt so fully pereusded thet it mast 
be tue only matter lyieg against Tom Cian- 
Waring aod prevented bie reos!l; fur she 
knew of voting elee that could lie. Tavs 
she said to Bir Dene, 

** No, no,” be anewered, ‘My grandeon, 
Tom, isa trae orenas no fear of bis 
thieviog begs o' moury. by, you ought to 
know him better than thet, Mi.« Barber.” 

“Aud so | do, er. Whee the 
wae beou, ht ageivet bim my bile went up 
above a bit. | a'must got a ft o' the yellow 
jaunders, Sir Dene.” 

“it's that other affeir up at the Trailing 

ndiav, thas bas been on my miud,” said 
Br Dene, acknowledgiog more to this wo- 
man then be hed to others; but reticence 
semetimes forsakes us at the inst. ‘ Toe 
Oe eet ae Stem, Coma” 
ary s » Brey eyes opened 
oP oa What was Sic Dene talxing 
che OR rae men chews Emma Geach, sir?” 


eked. 

** Brazen beggage?” ejaculated Sir Dene. 
** Of courre I meant it.” 

** But sir,” returned the woman, all the 
empuasie she put in‘o ner tone, 
** tast—thet wes not Tom Cranwaring.” 

“Was it me, d'ye thick?” reitereted Sir 
Dene, angrily, believing sbe wan'ed to im- 





said Mary Ba: ber, ae eve and G :uder aerend- | 
ed the staircase together. * Rundy Biaca's 


“+ No,” exclaimed the butler, “ Woy, what 
has be died of f "Twas only yesterday | saw 
” 


im. 

** Ay," she anewered. ‘‘ His gun went cff 
and killed bim. I'm a wenting to tli Bir 
Dene :omething that he said in dyiag ” 

Bot that they bai reached the baronet's 
door, Gander might bave asked furtner de- 
taile and what the something was; fur be 
hed hie share of curiosity. 

Su Dene was pacing the cerpet in bis sit- 
ting-ro.m, favorite « xerotwe of bie al ways, 
an the only one he covld take new. Mery 
Barber bed not seen bim for some months; | 
end the change age and ilinese hed made ia 
bim, perheps= trouble aleu, startled ber. Hye | 
once stetely form was bent; be tottcred as 
be walked, ) aving hesvily vo his stick; his | 
fine biee eyes were faden, bi- face was hag- 

ard oud strangely grey. For a moment 
) a Barber could not speak; sre bei. ved 
that it ever she sew death ia a face, she 
eaw it in his, Gander shut them ia a 


gether. 

** {| made bold to come at this Jate hour | 
and ask it I might see you, Sir Dene, having | 
a matier te epesk of to you,” she reepect- 
tul'y ssid, cortecying. ‘* Gander, be thought 
you'd please to -er mo, sir.” 

Even though it was bot Mary Barber, Sir 
Dene in bis uever-failing courtery laid bie 
oo a chei: near the fire, as be might 
laid it for a lady, and motioved ww ber | 
it. Hw own large acm-chsir stoot 
opposi e; he sat duwa it, and bent his 
+ ad towards her, leaning buth bands on his 


* 1 beve beard to-night what bas surprised 
me, Sir Dene; and | think you ovognt to 
bear it too,” eve begs. “Bol stepped with- 
out lose 0’ time to see if | might grt speech of 
you. Aod | hope, sir, that you'll be so good 
as pardon ay coming before you in my old 
things; there was no time to go in home 


The probability was tbet Sir Dene had not 
Boticed wheth: r she wore old things or new. 





aT 


for tnese trfles of existence. Two wex 
candies burped on the mantile-piece, and the 


the small, comfortebse sittig-ruwm. 

* is don’t matter,” seid Biz Dene. “ The | 
things look good to me.” 

In a low and caatious tene—for Gander 
not to startle bie master— 
she imparted to Bir Dene tbe events of tne 
Rendy Biack's sccident acd death ; 
of bis cona- 





i 
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on nim ie ber pa tisensbip for Tom. 
* It's not your place to ceil white lies to me, 
Mise Barber,” 

“I've not told lies, neither white nor 
black, in ail my life, Sir Dene; acd i's sure 
I's nut begin vow” ssid independent Mary 
Barber. *‘ Toe giti's sweetheart was not Mr. 
Tom; it was C ptain Cilanwaring.” 

” Way, what d'ye mean?” cried Sir 


De. 
** Bir, it’s Gospel truth. That wae Cep- 
tein Clanearing, Mr. Tom bnew navgnt 
about it any way. I don’t sappore he huve 
beard on't to thie day. Sir Dene, I thuagot 
aire Arde wight ha’ told you.” 
be two s.t looking at each other, She 
unable to b-lieve that he did not koow it, 
panne bie memery mast be in fault; be 
wondering whether be was listening to a 
fable. 

Sin00 the disclosure made by Mies Bama 
Geach, toe truth of the affar bad become pub- 
lic property, what with the whispers of one 
aod anuther, Basen Ouvle taclude4, and bad 
resoked the servants’ ears at Boechhur«t 
Dese. But Mr. Priar'’s orders—Dun't say 
anything of thie or other exciting matter to 
Bir Dene u:.til be sball be strong— were very 
strict; and even Gander bad nos ventared tu | 


Ia it possible you heve not heard that 
Mr. Tom was cleared o' that, Sir Dene?” 
asked Mary Barber, breaking the sence. 

** I bave heed nothiog,” repiied Bir Dene. 
“ What is there to beer ?” 

Letting ber uoglvved hands, hard and 
worn with work, lie folded in her ian. as 
sbe cat built uprig't in ber obeir, Mary Bar- 


oredit to a shred ont, I'll lay my life, that 
he bas writ to you times and agein, if it 
could be proved, and the letters hee never 
heen let get to you. Mr. Tom ‘ed devire 
nothing better than te come back, I know; 
sod as to thet letter you wrote to bim « 
calling bim howe, and Ginder posted, rely 
upon "t, sir, that it pever went anigh him.” 

Whether the woman's decisive assestions, 
or the strong good sense that shone out io 
every word ebe spoke, made impression on 
Sir Dene, certain it wee that a coeviction of 
the truth teok inetant possession of bir 
wied. The bitur deat ont to Tom 
throughout bis life by 
family, seomed to rive ay him ia 6 
vivid protere. He saw vow it bad bern, 
qutte as eurely a0 if be bal read it in « mir- 
ror: it wae as though scales had hitherto 
berm before bie eyre, and had suddenly 
dropped end left trem clear, All the old 
love for Tom, which hed bet been sup- 

» 


i 


cutting of shat road, Mies Barber, 
Hollow.” 

* Well, air, if I differed from you that it 
was not, twould be just a empty compli- 
ealg wed _y bag FY it,” wae 
straight forw y. “Nebody can 
the 100d beve anewered.” me 

* Avewered |" coboed Bir Dene, as if the 
word offended bim, * Look at what it has 
done fur je; and for me the worst of 
all. Bat for that scoursed road, my gread- 
daughter Mergeret would not be fa Hares 
Leet oburonyard.” 

“My pour mother ssid with ber dying 
breath that she saw the shadow on it, you 
= N Bir Dene. She thought it was ac- 
coursed.” 


‘Ay. Old Mre, Barber. I tarned her out 
and broke ner brart, Did ere curse the road?" 

“No, mo, Bic Dewe. Hed she cursed it 
the curse migot nev. rcome. Waen we leave 
our wrongs avd opptessioas to Him—the 
wrongs thet bring tears and bieod as ‘twere 
—trying ourerlves to bear ‘em Daye eye as 
| tried, is's Him that sends the curse, 

fr. 

“ Ay, ay,” returned Bir Dene. “Ay.” 

Ia the silence thet ovsue!, Mi-s Larter 
rose, But saga Sir Dene spoke; his eyes 
lifted up straight into bers. 

‘i've bed ber on my mind more than 
folks think for, Mies Barber. I've seemed 
to see her often. Sometimes she's in my 
dreams, If the time was to come over 
agelu Id cut off this right band rather than 
take ber home from ber.” 

“When tuinge be much in our minds, 
we're spt to dream of ‘em, Sir Dene.” 

“Tiue. It the dead are 
know ove another” —sight!y liftiog bie stick 
to indicate heavea—* 1’) 
whet I did." 

“Oo, Sr Dene! Don't fear but what 
"twas all furgives by ber afore she died." 

“ Night and morniog I ask God to pardon 
me for it, Mise Barber. It won't be long 
before I'm there now, 

** Indeed, Bir Dese, I hope you'll be spared 
to ur fur awaile yet, 

‘Not for long,” he reiterated. “I've 
been with Squire Arde lately—the uid Squire, 
yve up we bave talked with one 
avother as bappy es ciivckets; and i know 
we are guing w be together egain. Three 
times ‘tis ia all: the third time was last 
bight.” 

“Do you mean in a dream, sir?” she 
doaltttully qauestioued, after « short pau-e. 

** Gaader says so. | doo’t think 1%. «Any 
wey it will not be long before | am with 
hie.” 

* Aod pow I must wish you good-night, 
sir,” she resumed, droppiug her etiff cart- 
sey. “And I thant yo for having been 
pleased to bear me, Sir Dene.” 

Bic Dene sore, B nding bis weight on 
bie stick with the left haad, be heid out the 
othe 





f. 

‘You will shake hende with me, Mies 
Barber? And you'll not forget to carry in 
your mind what I've said avout your poor 
mother: how I bave repented all I did with 
my whole heart, and bow it has come home 
to me.” 

He shook ber right band, and held it for a 
mioute in bis; not s,eakiog, but gesing at 


felt like a fish out of w.ter. 





* The Lord give you comfort, Sir Dene,” 
she whispered. “I thenk you for cun- 
descending to me. And I tra-t, sir—if 


ber recounted the fects to Bir Dene. Bne! you !l pot take offence at my eay ing 1t—that 
spoke in ber usual del‘berate maaner: and we shell ali meet togetber in heaven.” 
He loosed her band and turned to the bell | ghastly green—ber spirit for the mivute 


before she was weli half way tnroagh, he | 
got op ia trembliog excitement, and stood with a kind of sob, Gander, answering the | seemed to quail 
| ghe attempted to di-pute it; but Sir Dine 


feciog ber. 

**And that sinning reptile could suffer 
the brunt of the scardal tu lie on my graud- 
son, Tom, sli the while, knowieg ‘twas | 
bie?” 

“ Ho did, Bir Dene. Black confessed to 't 


ae well thie very vignt. Don't yo see vir, | 


if the truth had c.me oat, ‘twovld have 


Aide?” 
Sir Dene geve « very bard word t Cap- 


tribalation. | 
“ Poor Mr. Tom bave just been « scape | 
goat among 'em—what be was always calied 
—aed vothing else, sir. He bave bad to take 
their sins on biaself in manhood as well os 
childboot, and work em off. Aad as w bis 
— eee to you, Sir Dene,” she 
cont determie to speak oat well, 
now she had ths chasce, “1 don't give 


peal, met Mary Bort r on the stare, 

«| way, Geoder, why in the world is it 
that nuboty has been honest b to clear 
up Mr Tom to Bic Dene?” she sharply asked. 

* Clear up Mr. Tom of what?” returned 
Ganter. 

* Why, about that Emma Geach.” 

*Oo—that Well, Mr. Priar stopped it 


Hrs sight and sences were slike getting dim ruiced Captain Claawasing with Mies He said Sie Deoe must get better first, aod 


then be'd tell bia bim-eif.” 
‘Me Tom bee not hed moch fair plsy 


fice threw out ise biase on every portion of tein Cianwasiog, and paced the icom in among ye es it seems to me. Oue good 


thing, Sir koo@s it now.” 

“Will ye step ia and take « sup of ary 
thing ?' asked Gander, ho-pitadly throwivg 
wile bis pantry door, thereby displaying ite 
good fire. 

“Me step in!—I've not time. They'll 
have sent all over the parish after me at 
home ee ‘tis, 1 expect, tuinkicg I be lost. 
Good-night, Gander.” 


Lydia and ber | The 


permitted to | u 
| ask her pardon for | si 





CHAPTER XXI. 


THE ORDERING OF BEAVER. 


* Whe let the woman in ?" demanded Lady 
Clan wearing of Gander. 

** I did, my lady,” was the butlers amewer 
given « wably, 

* Aed bow dared you doit? How dared 
you sllow her to go up to Bir Dene?” 

“Toere was no reason that | koew of 
why she shouldn't go ep. Miss Barber's re- 
eprotable, my lady. Sir Dese’s downright 
giad to be’ reea ber.” 
My lady pec gi mah osse Can Gute. 

more impe she was with bim, the 
more indifferent to it weahe. Next to get- 
sultan, tho quem Sun of ber ponaeh dupe 

» eet wieh 

Sas 00 gud Gender ont of Beechbaret Dese. 
And yet she could not really hope to do it 
Evee were Sir Dene to have another seisere 
—a calamity which wae exnected to arrive 


lhe | t00ner of t—aed become utter'y inoe- 


pabdie of exertiag suthority, even were ie- 
sensibility to vet in, my lady could not bope 
it. For in that case the probabi ity was 
that the heir, Dene, would tase up his abide 
at the house as mester, and he woald be the 
last to suffer the disposal of the old serving 
mas. 

* You take too much upon yourself,” re- 
torted my lady. 

“I keow pretty well’ whee I may take 
things on myself, and whee | magn", oy 
lady. if | bad went up to my mcoter last 
night, and said Mire Barber from Herevell 
Farm ie @ aking to see you, sir, he'd a sald 
‘show ber up, Gander, seow her up.’ Bard it 

tou 
J 
ne word strack on Lady Lydia's care, 
a way should he 


the 
fulluwing mornieg, Thu aday,—th‘s day that 
we are wiiting of —Bir Dene's bell rar g ear'y, 
While eating bie br akfest be quietly ated 
Ginder why certain matters kvuown w all 
the perish been kept from him: from 
bim, whom they most cuncerned, Gander, 
feciing perbape a litle taken aback, aid not 
anewer va t.e instant 
*i'a have thought you would have told 
me, Gander, if nobody elee was hourst 
evoagh for it,” the old man contioucd in « 
tovue 


* Aod my beve bees a barning to 
do 't all slong, sir.” bares forth GO . 
“ Prlar, be gave co many orders absat your 
being kept qalet, that | didn’t dare to. 

But for Mise Rarber, | might beve gone 
into my grave and never had my beet grand- 
son cleared to me! What possessed Arde 
Pieces Aeke bop quveome @aige 

“ Aquire some 
Mr. Te, I know,” oe ebread _ 
der. “1 told the Squire only o werk ago 
‘twee time you beard the truth, Bic Dene, 
bat he oberged me to be still silent.” 

A pretty nest of conspirators you've all 
been against my poor boy om ought to 


< 


log your bealth, why of course bis bas to go 
to the wall. And always will, sir, with me," 
aoded the man stou'ly. 

* Here, move the tecay away, I shall get 


p vow.” 
“ You have not took as much as usual, 
w 


r. 
“I've bed as much asl can est. I 
want to write a letter.” 

Bie Dene’s hands were flurried: Bir Dene's 
eyes seomed « little aim: he was longer 
Greesing than ordinary, and sl-o | 
log his “boot, after Gander hed left 
him, About elevea o'clsck he sat dows to 
hie desk at the sittivog-room fire, Gander 
putting every artio'e ready to bis band, pen, 
ink, paper: aud be began the letter. It 
was the fret he hed attempted to write since 
hi+ illness, aud the progress was uneativfac- 
tory. His feeble fi..gere could scarcely nold 
the pen: the strokes were shahy. 


“ My dear Tom; my dearest grandson.” 


The date and this commenvement hed 
been acoomplished after a fashion, whea the 
door was tapned at and Lady Lydis eatere), 
With the castomary diand emi» on her (ace, 
and the blandest tone she ovuld sub ius her 
harsh volce to, she was begiaaing to inquire 
after dear Br Dene’s bealth, sad bow he 
bed rested—but he stepped ber ia the mid- 


die. 
All that he had heard the previous night 
be repeated to her. It was Jarvie who had 
taken the bag of money; it wae Jarvis who 
had given rise to the Soandal talked of Mise 
Eowa Gerscoh. Sir Dene did not enlarge on 
the iniquity in iteelf; bat be did ov the - is- 
honor of Jarvie in allowing the odiam to 








fall, and rest, upon another. He sat that 
Ac wae eshemed of him—ner eo. and his 
grand-on—to bia fogers’ ends: that so des- 


her steadily and wisttully, Mary Barber | picable a sovandrel bad surely rever beea 
| suffered to trouble the earth a» Jarvie Clan- 


waring. 
Wasther Lady Lydis bad known of these 


fects before, wurther not, Sit Dene could 
pot judge; the revelation orrtatoly fell upoa 
her with a shock. Her face tarned of a 


Gatnering some co ursge, 


stopped ber ia the midst. He kuow it tu be 
true. 

*Woence did you bear it?” she in- 

aired, 

He told ber of bie interview with Mics 
Barber. And then he ba e ber leave hia, 
that he migbt get on with ots letter. 

‘Ace yoo writing to Jarvis to reproach 
him ’” ebe aeked, :ising trom her reat. 

“i'd pot trouble my beads to wiite te 
him, madem: writing’s a task for me noe, I 
can tell you that,’ was Gir Dove's anewer, 
** Reproech Aim! A wan capable of acting 
as be hes cove, would bat iaugh if re- 
proschou. 

“i thcught you might be,” she eatd, more 
humbly then Lady Lydia ved eves ia bet ine 
spoken at Beechharst Dene. 

“1 am writiog to my deer grandson Tom, 
my lady. Trying & soll him how keenly his 
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THE SATURDAY EYEBING POST. 








old grandfather feels the pain of beving 
doubted him. Ie'll not lose as hour after 
he gets the letter, I hope: but travel night 
and day until be gete here.” 

* That is, you are sending for bim home ’" 

“Lem, mr ledy. Never again to leave it 
while I tet” 

She quitted the room, carrylog ber morti- 
fheation wit) ber; and Bir Deme resumed bis 
letter. It meade not muck progress yet. The 
mind and the slow fingers slike grew weery ; 
amd be wee fain to pat it aside whea it was 
half written. Ia the faloces of Sis repent- 
ance, Bir Dene wae writing more than be 
need, coosdering that be expected Tom 
would ere long ve with bie. Meenwhile 
Lady Lydia wae beving it out with Gander 
down stairs, a) we bave seen. Gander was 
clearly to bieme for all, she reasoned: had 
he not given admittance to the women, 
Mary Barber. Sir Dene would have con- 
tinved to live on in happy ignorance. And 
withio thie last week of two, my lady bad 
quite believed she wee meking some impres- 
sion om Bir Dene on bebalf of the iscar 
cerated captain! She knew that she should 
never do it now. 

“| bate Tom Clanwaring, aod | wish be 
was dead!" she breathed to herself. ‘* He 
has stood in my children's light from the 
firet hour I brought them here, and found 
him, a miserable unit, lolly on Bir Dene's 
knee in bis frille aud velvets. Jarvis bas 
been « fool, and played his cards badly: but 
that other's an upstart interloper, and be 
shall never come home here to stay if I can 
drive bim out.” 

Mr. Priar came in to see Sir Dene. He 
fully confirmed (but it was not necessary) 
what Mary Barber bad ssid: and then telked 
for a short while with Sir Dene about Black. 
Aa inquest was called and would be held on 
the morrow. Sir Dene relieved his mind by 
a little self-reprosch in regard to Tom: and 
Mr. Priars's anewer was, that be had always 
wondered how anybody could suspect ill of 
Tom Claawaring 

‘1 wish 1 bad known it all when Arde 
was here yesterday afternoon!" exclaimed 
Kir Dene. “I'd have given bim a bit of my 
misd. If other folks keep things from me, 
he ought not. Tom's hie nephew, in a sort.” 

‘The Ardes are all off thie morning on 
their visit,” observed the surgeon, ‘1 saw 
the carriage go by.” 

‘Ay Off to Boropshire for a week or 
LA 

Mr. Arde, with his wife and daughter, gene- 
rally paid » visit once a year to some relatives 
of Mir. Arde'sin the adjoining county, That 
they should bappen to bave gone now, Sir 
Deve was to-day making a grievance of, as 
it obliged him to keep that ** bit of his mind” 
intended for the Bquire unspoken for a sea- 
sop. He sittle thought that be would never 
epoak i 

‘What about the Trailing Indian ’" sud- 
denly questioned Sic Dene, * Is it ehut up 7” 

‘Ob dear po, it's pot ehut up," eaid Mr. 
Piier 

* Who's keeping it open!" 

‘Emma Geach. She has got Sam l’ound 
and bis mother up there for company. I'll 
look in to-morrow, Sir Dene, when the in- 
quent’s over, and tell you about it," added 
the surgeon, tiving to depart 

The chief wituesses will be myself aod 
Maiy Harter.” 

Bir Dene got to bis letter on the following 
day While be wae at it, Mr. Priar came in 
to tell him the reeult of the inqucet held at 
the Trailieg Indien— Accidenta: Death, with 
a deogaud of two pounde on the gun, Had 
1} beew anybody's gun bat Biack's own, the 
jury would have put on five pounds, Talking 
with the doctor he grew fatigued; and re- 
sumed bie letter late in the afternoon, As 
hit Dene wae folding it, the same difficulty 

courted to bim that had occured ouce be- 
fore, he dit not huow Tom's address, 

‘Dye recollect it, Gancer’” he asked, 

{ting his epectacies to the old serving man, 
who wae hovering by the table, nearly as 
much mmterested in the letter and in Tom's 
recall as bie master, “If not, you must go 
to my lady aya.’ 


* 10's down +tairs in my pautry, Sir Dene, 
When Mr. Octo was bere at Coristmas, | got 
him to write it down in my cellar book.’ 


bir Dese wicte Tom's same on the letter; 
and then took off bis epectacies to case bis 
face while be waited. Gander came back 
with his celler book 

The letter can't go today, Sic Dene, 

it's too iate.” 

* Too late, w ut Vil leave the direction 
and the seating tll tomorrow then. I'm 
tired, Gander Here; put um in, and lock 
up the desk.” 

Gander locked the letter mwaide the desk, 
aud gave the key to hie master, Alter that, 
Sir Dene bad ois dinner, and was more ei- 
leat tu the eveaiog than usual. 


* Aw sure as Pate, ehe's dead at last!" 

Ibe exclamation was Gander's Saturday 
moreaing Ware well advanced, and the post 
mae Dau just lelt a iciter tor Sur Dene, bear- 
ing @ Boottieh postmark. Lt was in a sipange 
banderittuy, apd hed an enormous black 
ral Ganuer was drawing bis own concla- 
riwpe ae be carted it up—thet Mis. Cian 


wating, Ue bews mother, was dead. He 
pemeratly Osi ber Oy the O14 Dame. Soe 
bud Couticerd #eak and poorly since her 
iipess at Chiisimas, but wo danger had 
been recently opprenended, Gander had 


liked ber always, aod was fuli of sorrow ac 
cordingly. ilies master feeling very weak 
that day, was rematuing to bed 

“im afeaid bere's bad pews come, Sir 
Dene,” earl Gander, goimg into the chamw- 
ber, “Aud ld bave ye ve prepared for't, 
rit, afore the letter's opened. 1" 

"Not from lom!—enythiog amiss with 
Tom?" tremb.iggly interrupted Sir Dene, 
vatching sight of bee great biack seal, 

**Taint from ireland at all, sir, but from 
Bootiaed. I'm feanng it's the poor dear 
lady gone at last, wir! alr, Clauwating.” 

“Ate not Deae's writing!" cried Bir 
Dene, rather 14 surprise, as be put on bis 
spectacias. 


“No, sit--nor Mr. Charley's  cither. 
They'd be too much cat up te write, not a 
doant o ut. Both of ‘em where foad o 
their mother." 

Bir Dene, breaking th« seal, fixed his eyes 
on the few li the iciter contained, It 
seemed that be could wut :ead them. A look 
of berrur stole slowly over ais face, aud be 
fe's back ou the piliva, motioning to Gander 
tu take the lecter, 

** It c@u't be! 1 can't be,” be faintly said. 
* Leok! Lous.” 

ip curpriee acd some diead, Gander clap- 
ped oe bis Own + cotacles to read the lines. 
Aad when the reacing was he 
ob less ove: come than his master, 


was Bot @ 
Oh, it was ewe. Not Mra. Cian- 
wariog; it was not she wso bad died; but 


SS See eae end Suan. fey 

> ene of tus Reset 
pleasure pariy tes youag men 
bed ost entl im the brightness of the conly 


spring morning, an eccident bappened, and 
but two of thon lived te laad agein. Dese 
and Charles Clanwaring were among the 
drowned 


Before Geoder could at all recover his 
senses or believe be read t, all bie at- 
teative hed to be given to bie master. Sir 
Deve was exhibiting symptoms of another 
Ot of paraly sic. 

“Good mercy avert it!" ejaculated Gas- 
der, rieging the bell for belp, “* aed who on 
earth's come now! That'ss travelling chaise 
@ rattling up the grave! !" 

Clattering to the door of Beechburst Dene 
was e rickety post chaise and pair. It coo- 
tained Otte Clanwaring, who bed travelled 
down to Worcester by the mail from London. 
Otto bad received the ecoount of his cousins’ 
melancholy fate earlier than Sir Dene. Poor 
Mre. Clanwasiag—we may as well call ber 
by that name to the eod—bad been miadful 
of the oid man even in the midst of ber sor- 
row, and asked Octo to go down and break it 
te him in advance of the direct pews. The 
barrister was not quite in time, as we bave 
seev. Leaping out of the chaise, Otto en- 
countered the scared face of Ganver. 

** What has brought you bere, Mr. Otto?” 

* Sad news, Gander; grievous news,” was 
the anwwer. ‘I have come to break it to 
my graodfatber.” 

* Ye're too late then, sir. We had itins 
letter, and I m afeared Sir Done's a going to 
got another stroke. This chaise bad vewer 
go « galloping off for Priar.” 

“ f iar!" returped Otto, ‘* Priar is coming 
up now: I passed him as he was turning in 
at the lodge gstes.” 

‘*Tpank goodness for that! it’s a great 
mercy,” was the old butler's answor as he 
turned to run upeteics ageia 

Too late; too true, Dene Clanwaring, the 
heir spperect to the title and the estate of 
Beechhurst Dene, and his brother Coaries, 
hia presumptive beir, were bo more. They 
had met their death by drowning. Fail of 
health, and spirits, and hopes, and life, their 
career in this world had been any FH 
short in its promise, and they were called to 
meet their Maker. But one short week 
later, had they been spared, they would 
have come on a long visit to Beechburset 


Lady Lydia was as one stunned. She had 
been wearing out ber beart with futile 
prayers and wisbes for the release of her 
son: but never were the wishes so feverishly 
earnest as now. Ob, if her best beloved 
one, Jarvis, could be but there !—if he were 
but at beng to take up the last heir's piace 
with bis grandfather. 

** Sena for him, send for him!” moaned 
Bir Dene faiutiy—and they were the firet 
words he spoke—Lady Lydia, Outo, the eur- 
geon, and Gander stood around his bed. 
Ihe threatening stroke kept itself off stall ; 
but not, as Mr. Priar thought, for long ; and 
Sir Dene seemed weak almost unto death. 

** | cannot send for him,” bewsiled Lady 
Lydia, in her bewildered state of mind tak- 
ing the words tobe au answer to be: thoughts 
and dropping bot tears, ‘* That is, it’s of 
po use my sendiog, for he could not come. 
Ob, Sir Dene, don’t you remember. He is 
in a debtor's prison—-as | iave been telling 
you every day for weeks. 

Bir Dene looked at her with questioning 
eyes amid the surrounding silence. 

** Nel he: nutJarvey,” besaid when ander- 
standing dawned on him, “I don't want 
him: you koow it, my lady. I want my 
own boy, Tom. My heir.” 

**Tom!' shrieked Lavy Lydia, “ Zum, 
the beir! Tom!" 

‘Of course be is the heir, mother,” put 
in Oito. ‘* What are yeu thinking of '” 

It was a positive fact, that the obvious 
and to her most unwelcome truth, bad never 
crovse:’ ber brain, She refused to see it 
now that it was pointed out’ and stared 
around with frightened eyes. 

* Of couree it is eo,” said O.to, answering 
what tbe eyen seemed to questivn. * Tom 
must come bere without delay; | wrove to 
him before | left Loadon,” 

** He never shall come: be never sball be 
the heirs,’ hissed my lady in a storm of 
pasgon. “A low-lived, mischief-making, 
wotking scapegoat! J/e the heir! Never. 
I'll not recogeize bim as such. | will not 
allow him to be received at Beecoburst Dene.” 

Perhaps the bariivter was not the only one 
iu the room who wondered whether excite- 
meat was temporaniy “urning Lady Lydia's 
brain, He caught ber hand, and drew ber 
beyond the bearing of the invalid. 

“DPiay exercee your commoa renee, 
mother,’ he quietly said. * Tom Clanwar- 
ing is the heir in the sight of man and the 
country: as much the heir as wae the poor 
fellow who is gone, A lew daye—l see it in 
hie face,’ he whispered, indicating Sir Dene 

* pay more probably a few hours, and Tom 
will not only be the beir bat the master of 
| Beechhburast Dene.” 
| Gander deemed it weil to put a spoke in 
the wheel. ‘There haint ny power that 
could keep Mr. Tom out ont, my lady. He 
comes in by the rightful law o' succession, 





The king and all bis publee couldn't do 1.” 

Lady Lydia sank down on a chair with a 
low cry; it bad despa io ite depths, Tom 
Clauwarmyg the master! Was this to be the 
euding © Hau she echemed and planned aod 
tuiled in ber underband way ali these long 
years only for thie? Bven #0, For oace 
gat bad been strouger than might aod had 
Come out triamphaat. 

But Sir Dene was speaking from the bed. 

“Jie amort as it should be,” be said— 
and they had to bend dows to catch bis ac- 
centy, ‘Iu the old days I'd use to wish my 
dear son Geolfry was my heir, ‘stead o' John; 
just as lever bd cateh myself wishing ‘twas 
Geoffry « son, ‘stead o' Deve. For 1 never 
loved any of ‘em as i've loved Tom. Dene 
wasg and dutiful to me, aod | lovea bim 
next best; but Tom 1 bad here as a baby, 
you see, and he grew up in my heart it 
bas pleased the y vow! w take Dene and 
Chariey ou before me to the better Land— 
and | hope ia tii mercy we shall svon meet 
there, aad dwell forever! Tom, 
he bas gut to faldll ‘s duties bere; aaa 
be'll do i well, It's mot the ordering of 
man but of Heaven.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

tw Few Western towns seem to think 
they bave all (be modern improvements just 
pow unless they have a ** ghust’’ aad several 
“weird faces on window-pases.” Craw- 
fordeville, lnd., om ite part, reporte a ghost 
that not only makes strange noises, but in a 
sing’e midmight bour lays more bricks thaa a 
firet-clase mason could iay in a week. That's 
the right wort of ghost to have round. 

It we a sad fact that the aucestors of 

@ gieat men, who boast of their coate- 
of arms, Ro ovate to either their arms or 


their backs 

ta” New York clergymen are reaping a 
rich barvest in marriage fees, there now 
being more than a hundred weddings a week 
ia that city. 





APTER SEVEN YEARS. 


It wee @ Sundeg afterscen to August, ond 
the sunbeams fell htly among t —— 
cornfields, and lent fresh beauty to bop 
gardens of a little Bagtish villege. 

A wayworn, dusty traveller, sested wearily 
op « rustic stile, was the only figure ~~ | 





young, not thirty probably 
and emisently handeome. 
bis beauty was ae mach that of refinement 
and intellect as of mere physical gifts. He 
was a man from foreign partes evidently. 

Hie dress was not sech as the peasants 
who passed were in the habit of seciog: his 
meoner and bearing, even in repove, were 
different; there was something remarkable 
in the ead, longing, wistful gaze which be 
fixed intently on the square church tower 
just visible through the tall elm trees. 

Presently, beaving « deep sigh, and 
greedily iaballng the perfu breese, as if 
he would drmk io the whole of the lovely 
landscape at one mighty draught, be slowly 
descended from bis rustic men noms wry and 
with sauntering and irresolute step, pro- 
ceeded in the direction of the village 
church, still keeping by the margin of the 
river. 

‘*Beven years—and what years ’—seven 
yeers ago | stood not far from where I now 
stand, and registered a vow. That vow I 
have kept; and now I revisit this well- 
known epot, so unchanged as if I might have 
left it only yesterday; but I—am I changed? 
Others, too’ Seven yeers ie a long time. I 
almost wish | bad never returned. Whatis 
my object I scarcely know; but—gracious 
Heaven !—what form ia this? Down, beat- 
ing heart, it cannot be! The grave has long 
since closed over that fair pattern of un- 
rivalled loveliness |" 


: 
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into the cool evening air. 

“I knew you at once, Mr. Arthur. I saw 
you in the churchyard, too, but I wasn't 
quite sure then. Besides, 1 wondered if you 
would have risked it.” 

** You think, then, my good Reuben, that 
I ought not t» have returoed? Aad yet you 
know, if no otber liviog person does, that 
there is no reason why I should not retura 
to this neighborhood.” 

‘No other living man, Mr. Arthar? For 
heaven's sake, what do you mean! You 
haven’t—” 

“Of what do you suspect me?” 

“Ob, nothing. Ouly, before he went 
away, Mr. Hewitt, he told me—aad the tears 





And still the object of bis surprise—a 
beautiful maiden, moving ‘‘in meditation | 
fancy free''—approached nearer and nearer, | 
and still his surprise grew stronger. It was 
pot so much a path they trod as a | 
sinuous passage, which the feet of the pas- | 
sers-by had worn to a color slightly fainter | 
than the rich verdure of the surrounding 
meadows, a winding thread of grayish | 
green. Sbe was within a few paces, and un- | 
conscious of any presence, apparently, save | 
her own. At length she raised her eyes— | 
they met bis owa burniog, questioning, | 
startled gaze. A momentary,a wondrous 
expression overspread her features. And 
then, with the impassive aspect of entire | 
unrecognition, she pursued the even tenor | 
of her way, for ali his fixed and stony at- 
titude and gaze of increased wonderment, | 
until the bedgesowe had hidden her form. | 

Not more motionless the pillar of salt 
than the stony attitude of that man, who, | 
with a similar retroverted gaze, stood rooted | 
to the ground in the very centre of the 
broad meadow by the Severn's bank on that | 
fair Sabbath eve. But across the pliant | 
muscles and changing lineaments of his face 
the varying passions chared each other as | 
rapidly as the alternate clouds and sunsbine | 
of an April day, Doubt, certainty, surprise, | 
love, hope, batred—no, not that, but a dark . 
and angry glance, begotten of a sup 
contemptuous slight—the warmth of tbe, 
sunshine, the baleful flash of she lightning— | 
all were there indexed on the teli-tale mir- | 
ror of bis inmost soul, acourding as the con- | 
viction flashed upon him that she for whose | 
love be had become “ta banished man,” | 
whom he had long thought dead, still lived, 
and recogpiziog, bad scorned bim; or, with 
the rapid inconsistency ef pasion, per- | 
suaded bimeelf that be was ia all these re- 
aspects deceived. 

** Could it but be possible!" he muttered, | 
with suppressed passion; ‘could it oaly | 
be! But, no; 1 am not reserved for that— 
for ber scora!" 

At this very moment it was that there was 
wafted across the evening breeze a sound 
which emote from bis heart in one moment 
all of wrath, all of hatred, and changed the 


geutie as a little child,” 


bauichment—beneath the tropics, on 


ip au my ouy of tenderness and remorse aban- 
doued if lings which, pent up 
and suppressed for years, now for the firet 
time fuvund vent in tears. Prostrate and 
motionless, there on the epot his infant eteps 
bad often pressed he lay till the holy d 








man's pature, renderiog him ** meek aaaed 


Dutiog all those long and weary years of | 
the | with the other two.” 
sandy deserts, lost in primeval foreste—had | 
memory recalied and fancy echoed that never- | —for that was the wanderer’s name—eaid— 
forgotten sound; the music of evening bells, | 
the silvery Sabbath bells of the village where | that I sbould think. I do not stop to 
his childood bad passed away, where youth | you now; my mind is utterly bewildered, 
aod early manhood had peacefully glided by. | and 1 would fain know what is best. Leave 
He tlung himeelf on the greensward, and | word for me, or find me at the Star inn in 


were in his eyes when he enid it—that he 
could stand it no longer, and that be would 
hunt the wide world over till be found you, 
and you—pardon me, sir—you were always 
80 passionate and hasty.” 

“eee. You think, then, your old friend 
and master may in other jauds have re- 
venged bimself on his friend. No! Bilas 
Hewitt kept bis word. He did for years try 
to discover my whereabouts. At last he suc. 
cooded ; we met. I was with him till his 
death.” 

** He is dead, then? I think I see it now. 
You are free to speak. Ob, say thet it is 
s0—not only for your own sake, There is 
one who loves you well, Mr. Arthur, in spite 
of all that bes ; and more than that, 
in spite of all she believes has passed.” 

‘Im beaven’s name, tell me what yes 
mean! Ie sot Grace Lascelles dead’ I 
heard of her death abroad; nay did I not 
staod by her grave this very evening ? Speak 
truly, and speak quickly—speak to me rather 
as your old schoolteliow than as your former 
master.” 

‘* Misa Lascelles is dead, but not Mies 
Grace—it washer cousin. You remember her, 
surely, Mr. Arthur? Sbheand poor Mr. Herbert 
were not only cousins but lovers, But after 
that terribie affair she never smiled again, 
but died within a year—no, it was on the 
very day of the month a after.” 

* Poor girl! poor B ! she was almost 
as beautiful as ber cousin. But tell me 
more, I met—I cannot now be mistaken— 
1 met—” 

** Mias Grace ?"” 

**Yes; in the meadow yonder, not three 
hours since,” 

** Like enough; poor young lady! She is 
as good as she is beautifal. Doubtiess she 
was walking to Ripple to teach the youog 
lasses in tueir pealmody. She lives there 
now with her uncle. But Mr. Artbur, yeu 
wi'l excase me—I am but a poor man, but 
one you were always kiad to, and to my poor 
old mother who is now gone—it seems to me 
there is only one thing you ought to do.” 

** Aud that is?” 

‘*Clear yourself. Go to Miss Grace and 
tell her all; it is ouly fair to her, poor young 
lady! She bas suffered much, sir. For a 
long time it was thougaot she would die, and 
folks did look to see her laid side by side 


After a considerable pause, Arthur Lytton 
** Leave me now, Reuben. It ism 


Upton, and i will tell you my plans; there 
may be better days in store for us. Your 
band, old schoolfeilow !” 

And with a sad smile he extended his own 
band to the honest grasp of hie companion, 





were hushed. He then arose, and ia humble 
mood caimly twok his way to the church- 
yard. With unfaitering steps, be proceeded 
siraight to where, apart from the rest, a 
**mouldering turf,” unadorued by tomb or 
headstone, heaved its unnoticed head. He 
kuew it well, 1t had been the last object of 
his sulicitude when, years ago, he bad visited 
it by moonlight. He haa good reason to 
know it, for he who siept beneath bad ween, 
in the early days, when friendship is no 
mere name, dear to him as life—dear by 
reason of his own bright mature, dear as the 
only and beloved brother of his betrothed, 
dearer still by :eason of the mighty sacrifice 
and suffesings he bad undergone on his be- 
half, The setting rays of tbe sun rested 
upon the tuci, warm as toe loving glauce of 
woman. Fiowers grew arouod the grave— 
lowers not taded as those which vetoken 
furgetfuiness, but fresb, well-tended, and of 
aracer kiud. Not forguttem was be who lay 
beneath —evidently nus forgotten This gave 
bim a mournful pleasure. Ou looking around, 
after many minutes of silent meditation, be 
was surprised to perceive that, at a few feet 
@islance, was a twin grave, resembling ia ali 
reepects that of his trrend—the turf equally 
smooth, the flowers equal in their fresnnees 
and rarity. 

“At is true, then,” be softly murmared, 
“and my disordered imagioation has de- 
cvived me. Wao but a beloved sister could 
venture, ia death, to sleep so Dear the iil- 
Starred youth she loved so well in life? But 
1 wall kaow before leaving forever the sceces 
of my infancy, thrice-nasdowed now by me- 
a Pa ae thas ever. It is but 
right; . ve nothing to uncertainty. 
There is one man, aad ome alone, who can 
relieve my doubis. 1 will seek him at once,” 

And retracing his steps, Be made bis way, 
by a scquestered path, uatil be came to a 
email ina called the Quay—the only one 











8 ly knowing whither, he continued 
to saunter broodingly along the bank of the 
river, down through the fields and along the 
hedgerows of Severn End. His heart beat 
fast, he felt that a crisis in hie life—a orisis 
only lees than that which had driven him 
into exule—was at band. 

The summer moon was high in the cloud- 
lees heavens, shining with that pare and 
tranquil light which has so often rebuked 
and calmed tbe passions of man. 
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**[ will do you justice: you never lied.” 
“I stood by thie grave seven years 
this very night. Toe moos shone a funy 
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the less of your love tempt me 
break my plighted word to one who was 
dearly knit to both of as as we were to 
anotber. Would you know now, here by 
your dead b rave, with my foot 
upon bis turf, and my and conecience 
bared to beaven— would you learn what vow 


it was | meade?” 
hy Speak ” 
daa pany A never my | he lived, or 
thout express sanction, divulge it 
was by Silas Mewitt'’s band your ae 
Herbert fell.” 
Not one word more was said, With a 
ory like that of a wounded hare, and 
though a shaft had 
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for one moment dou 
teous truth of wh 


ame in 
rushing to ber brain and heart the 
ness of her own injustice, of his 
agony, of bis noble natare, 
resulted from a generous 
truthfulness. It was too m 
sioa of feeling from misery and 
she then only knew, in 
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ment, how true her own heart had been— 
were too powerful, too resistless, and she 
fell lifeless into the arms which, in all those 


E 


years of self-denial, had yearned 
embrace her. 

By slow degrees consciousness 
and the warm blood ageia coursed 
ite virgin channels, They were not 
it was, perbaps, well they were not; 
unatterable pain was spared them 
presence of a third person—one who 
both knew to be a firm though ho 
friend. And it was in the ce of Reu- 
ben Clark —who himself witnessed the fatal 
blow, dealt in a moment of auger, and who 
had been bound by the same vow (most re- 
luctantly bound)—that Grace Lascelles list- 


HL 


It was but the year before that, in the 
forests of the Far West, Artbur Lytton had, 
by one of those wonderful meetings which 
man will insist on ascribing to chance, ree- 
cued the former friend of his youth from 
the death which hunters brave; but net in 
time to save bim from a livgering death. 

It was during the interval between his 
fatal wound and the final hour when bis for- 
giving friend closed his eyes that Hewitt. 
with si pressious of penitence, had 
drawn ap, in the shape of a letter addressed 
to Grace, the full account of that catas- 
trophe which had destroyed two lives, and 
wrecked the happiness of those who sar- 


vived, 

In the epring, Arthur Lytton bore bis 
bride away. By the death of her uncle she 
inherited a fair estate, and as it was be- 
queathed in the earnest hope, rather than 
by an express command, that they should 
reside at the ancestral seat of the family, it 
wae not in natures so ingenious as theirs to 
fail compliance with the last wishes of a 
kind and generousman. Toey therefore re- 
moved northwards, and the village of their 
infancy knew them no more. They resolved 
never to erect to their 


pilgrimage was paid by both to the quaint 





bad shed their earliest tears of intelligence 
and J. M. 8. 


(@” A new and mysterious enemy of 
sheep, more fetal even than the marderous 
dogs, has made ite appearance and dread- 
fally ravaged the flocks of Manicowoo, in 
Wisconsin. The animals being found dead, 
no rks of violence are to be observed, 








At length he found himself agaia app h 
ing the churchyard, where iay the bosom 
friend of his youth, supposed to have fallen 
by bis hand in a moment of ungo 
passion. He neared the grave once more. 
Where the warm rays of the departing eun 
bad rested, now fell the silvery beams of the 
fall moos, eo clear, so bright, that not a 
flower that decked the graves, scarcely a 
fibre of the mossy turf, but was distinctly 
traceable. 

Bat it was not only * the tarf that wraps 
the silent dead” which sparkled in the moon- 
beams on that fair summer's eve. Robed in 
spotiess white, the delicate contour of her 
form standing out in the ciear light in faint 
bat exquisite relief, with a face ae 
if in commanion with the spirits of the just 
made perfect, heedless of the dews of hea- 
ven, between the grave of her murdered 
brother and his toe faithful love, sat Grace 


Lascelles. 

He stood motionless for awhile, struck 
dumb with surprise, with admiration, and 
with a love too mighty for words. At length, 
approaching so near to her tha: his foot- 
print brushes the turf within a yard of her 
robe, in a voice inarticulate through 
the emotions by which he was overpowered, 
Actas Sgtign Senethed the came 62 Siete 

Soe neither started nor me pa ogee 
bat with a quiet and dignified mien 
rose, and without one word stood face to 
face with the man who had beea the lover of 








save a small hole behind the ear, from which 
the blood has been sucked. This bas led to 
the conclasion that the destroyer is a kind 
of bat, or more properly speaking, 
a creature which even men may fear, since 
it — = have an exclusive taste for the 
vital fluid of the muttons. This, with the 
curculio and 
assortment complete. 
ca” Mr. Ruskin bas just snnounced bis 
determination to invest £1,000 for the pur- 
chase of land which is to be converted into 
a sort of agricaltaral paradise, where * un- 
limited manaal labor is to be put upon it 


f 
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marry hed been made, and the whole 
party thus disposed of. 
ee eae, be 
weitere, and adjasting her Grecian aud 
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CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP 
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let them. He was 
bole; bat thie time, 


that be mgt Bone taken a glace 
as be sometimes did, and was just thioking 
of poing te look after him, when, all at 
evece, | d, far down below, a noise as if 
the boure-door bad been suddenly opened 
and ebut agai, and then a step coming up 
the stairs :ight toward my door, | have a 
quick ear of my own, and it struck me 
directly that the tread was firmer and 
heavier than old Johann's. I guessed at 
once that there bad been foul play some- 
where, and for a moment I thought of lock- 
ing my door and calling for help through 
the window ; but, on second thoughte, | de- 
cided that it would be better to let the in- 
truder (whoever he might be) come right up 
to me, aud to see what he reaily wanted.” 

1 looked at the professor with involun- 
tary ao To bear thin little, deli- 
cate, benevolent-/ooking old gentleman talk - 
ipg 20 coolly of deliberately allowing a robber 
(perbaps more than one) to march right into 
be room at night, without stirring a step to 
give the alarm, simply because he ‘thought 
ie betier tou see what he wanted,” bad a 
resily hervic flavor about it; and I bent 
eage:ly forwaid to hear the sequl of the 
adventure, 

“The door opened,” pursued my friend, 
“and in come a tall, burly fellow, with « 
bleck mask on bis face and a pistol in his 
baud, The moment he was in, he locked 
the door bebind him, put the key in his 
pocket, and came forward to the table where 
A was sitting. 

“** Now, my old ‘an,’ said he, with a 
chuckle, ‘ we've got the house ail to our- 
selvca, Your servant ie lying fast asleep 
under the ciub-room table at the Thirsty 
Fox. Druggeo beer's a fine thing to make a 
men sleep sound, and be won't wake mach 
before to-morrow morning. In the mean 
time, out with your money, or you're a dead 


“He cocked bis pistol as he spoke, and 
kc velied it at my forehead. 

“You will think that I must have been 
frightened; but, strange as it may seem, | 
was pot. Hise 1’ met this man ip street, 
or out in the open country, be would have 
been on bis own ground; bat bere, within 
the walle of my lavoratory, he was on mine. 
He came to me in the of a new experi- 
ment, and | iels him power. Before 

tried bia in 
him, and sen- 


Bolt and pleasant as the old man's voice 
was, there was a hard metallic ring ia it 
jest then, and an ominous compression of 
tbe smal! Oelicate muuth, which showed me, 
for the Gret time, what this quiet good- 
bumored scdolar mgbt be capabie of doing. 
After o pause, he resumed : — 

*** Weil, 1 can’t resist you,’ said I to the 
robber, areuming a jovuk of terror such as | 
bad pot worn since | went ap for my fret 
examination as a candidate at Jens. *‘ i'll 
give you all | bave, and when you have 
taken it, 1 hope you'll be satisfied and do 
me po farther injury.’ 

***Oh, I'll be satsfied when I touch the 
money, never fear, old boy,’ answered he 
with a laugh. ‘Come, out with it, qaick.’ 

“*Is's im that barceu yonder,’ repiied I, 
throwing a key on the table; * belp your- 
self.’ ° 


te. ~~ not tell you ea whole 
reau there was not « sing ‘ennig; but 
be went towards it to unlock it, whica was 
all 1 wanted.” 

“ab, you wanted to get a chance of 
sticking bom from bebind, | suppose?” said 
}, eecre at 














ect in sending 
bim to the burean, step forward and press 
yvur beel wyon that little knob 10 tre floor.” 
as not « littie startled 
whem a good square yard of the tle ring im- 
mediately in irvnt of the bureau cave wey 
with a loud whirriag noire, disclosing « 
bieck chasm ef uuksoe#n depth, {jum «#bich 
areer the hoerse curgie of FUOLIDi: water. 

“ Why, you don't mean to say.” faltered | 















































| 1, glancing from the ghastly abyss below to 
the benevolent face of the savant, which 
looked milder and more benevolent than 
ever. 
with 0 quoted salar ond rotting Gee tek 

* rubbing bie little 
fat AA wy My. “ That's the Neckar 


wed Ld le Tn ble amr 


» my bumble knowledge of 
as you see, enabled me to re- 
be pointed to the pistol-bear- 
skeleton with a com teir.) “ Why 
} de you look so »! my friend ? it was 
|e fair trial of skill agslost strength. He, 
‘the maa of brute force, attempted to entrap 
bap pg he t 
| own trap. your glees, my friend,” 
| ered the professor enthusiastically ; ‘ fill 
} 





your | let us drink to the great 

ecientific movement which has made Karope 
he first quarter of the world, aed Germany 

the Great country in Earope |" 

but mate some exouse, and gladly left the 


VAR AND NEAR. 


Gicl loafers— Female bakers. 
White robins are now being captured 
in various parte of the country. 
twa proud Detroit boy wouldn't take 
two cente’ reward for finding a pooket- 








“ear The plese “ pat a head on him" is 
sald to 


owe it origin to Shakepecre, who, 


in Titus Andronicus, calls upon the people 
to “help to put a bead on headless 
Rome,” 

A man in Wiscontia ted a box of 
pilie mistaking them for b 


A Detroit saloon has a cartoon repre- 
senting G. Washington in the act of drink- 
ing « glees of lager. 

The meanest railroed in the countr 
is thus described; ‘‘ It ballaste ite bed wit 
sand, it starte with a jerk and stops with a 
am, and hires the smallest conductors it orn 

nd to save carrying weight.” 
(” The speed of the great horse Dexter 


measured, and found to be sixty-nine feet 
over a mile. Dexter will of course try 
again. 
cay” A man of talent is Jost if he does not 
join to talent energy of character. With the 
lantern of Diogenes you should also have his 
stick. 
tm” Very secectly, Marth: Walker, 
young Englishwomeo, climbed the famous 
Matterhoro, over 14,700 feet high, in com- 
pany with ber father, aged 65 The Mat- 
terhorn is one of the most difficult of all 
the Alpive peaks to arcend—and bas rarely 
been attemp’ed by a women. The lady is 
well named, having climbed Monts Blanc, 
Rosa, and other peaks with little fatigue. 
ar A gentleman recently mede the jour- 
isco and Liverpool in 





ne bet an rr 
-~ 4 eeventeen days! 

Ca It ie stated that the monotony of 
army life at our Western posts drives many 
men to desertion, and nawhers of them join 
the Indians. Sixty went off (rom Fort Hays 
in one lot recently, and only eight have been 
recaptured. Every lodien tribe, it is said 
has some of these deserters domiciled— 
they are, strange to eny, foremost in the 
savage ocucities committe! in the raide of 
their respective bands. 

A ledy of Mobile, is said to be con- 
fi to her bed from the effects uf poison, 
tn ia sores about the mouth, 
cused by biting her thread while working 
with green sewing-silk, which probably con- 
tained arsenic. 

ta” Regarding pereutage, Bacon makes 
the curious statement s “those that 
aoe the mother most, are longest 

Snipkia don’t see how it is that no- 

y atteches avy blame to the locomotive 
for the recent railroad accident. He says if 
the locomotive hai vot been there the acci- 
dent would not have happened. 


Be sure they sleep not whom God needs. 
Nor fear 

Their holding light His charge, when every 
bour 


That finds that charge celayed is a new 
ceath— Rodert ning. 


Ga” New York ladies, accordiag to one of 
the fashion magasines, carry pearl powder 
with them om the promenade, wheo 
their ficean become red by the heat, “ they 
pause ostensibly to peep into an interesting 
shop window, and utilising the plate of glass 
and using it tor s mirror, dip their hendker- 
cbiefe iu their powder magezines and re- 
touch their glowiog faces with the palior- 

eg material.” 

i? Titusville Herald's society notes 
describe a belle who ‘attracts much at- 
tention since she got ber new teeth. She 
sings divive'y, and when vocalizing always 
pat» her teeth oa the piano.” 

(a In ove of the mounds of the Miami 
Vailey, Ovio,« *t antiquarian bas come 
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upon evidence of a buried civilization, in the 
shape of the teil of a lamb about four | 
inches long, of biue stone. it beare a petri- | 
fied ripple suggestive of a fleece, and ts be- 
lieved to be the same little lamb which | 
Mary bad on one occassion when she was en- | 
deavoring to obtain the radiments of her ed- 
ucation. 

cm” W. W. Story, the roalptor, lately told | 
a corrmepondent of The Methodi.t why he 
worked ia Home snd notia America. The | 
strongest of ali bis reasons war, that ia 
Am-rica on always oas the feeling of hurry. | 
* Toe busy life at home,” he saya, ** drives | 
one too repitiy. You always feel the crack 
of the whip behind you, The very air. as | 
pet, is ledea with too mach bustle and ex. | 
cisement fur the true disciple of art. Your 
nerves ar: always overstrained, aod you | 
wear out before your ideals are realized.” | 
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10 REASONS WHY 





THE IMPROVED UNIVERSAL 
Is the BEST WRINGER, 


sae It hae the Mattenbiec from 

y lob eannot be broken, 

curve, fits mthiaes or weuinnart 

tube of two S thicanean @ 
can 


Gm BE6GS—-She B.bmetic He eA 
rey makes fe mechite ate cio ane 
to bear on both onde of roll alike. 


Tth BEASON,.—A!! ite Inow 
rs ALLEABLE, not | 
ily galvanized, to prevest 


Oth RN ASON. The Handie 
net ecrewed on like other wri « but aor vEp 
or nIVeTED, sed will turn » back or 
forward, ot from one tub to another, 


are WRovesT 
© break, aed care- 
rast. 


or Orank ie 


Oth BRANON,—It> folding |uwer slat Ate down 
to any stationary tab or washing machine, and 
prevents water slopping over, as it will with 
ordinary wrivgers. 

10th BRARON,— It is very light and 
pa built so rubetanttaiy that the 
strongest pereon canpot break it in wringing 
the largest garments 


With all these Advan Ww» patente pe 
ereater than that of any luferior wringer with 
cogs. 


Metropolitan Washing Machine Company, 


R. C, BROWNING, Pres't, 


8¥ Cortiandt &t., New York. 
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5 has 
wlorine diecase w)) 
nation snd Gensrel Delilsty Wiih helt ¢ 

returns, 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass., 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGIST4 EVERYWHERE 
mh4imevie 


ae 


4 EPILEPSY OR FITS. . 
vee «tee for eompteint is now 
Saowa je » tar, b-- oe 
“ ative Hertel Preparations, 
by Da © Paecre Baown The preseription wae 
Aeapyened by bem te cock @ providentia! manner” 
that be comet Y refuse te make it 






lagredionte fom : 
Boown, No Th Wrond Geese Joreay Chey, ni”, 


jy15 fm 


RUPTURE 


CURED by Dr. SHERMAN 'S PATENT APFLI 
ANCE AND KUPTUKE CURATIVE, without the 
ipjury experienerd from the use of trusses. Pam 
phiets illuerrating bed cases of Rupture, before and 
after cure, with ot+er lnformation of Interest te the 
ruptured. ma led ou receipt of ten cents 
Address 4. A, SHEHMAN, 
aps iy GOT Broadway, N. ¥ 


NSTANTANEOUS RELIES and found 
Kefreahing Sleep guaraniced to any ope afflicted 
with Aethma by arlng my “/nstant Relves for Asth 
ma.” It acts instantly and completely, relieving 
the paroryem immediately, and cnablivg the patirut 
to tie down and sleep. | euflvred trom thie direcase 
twelve veers, but pow suffer no longer, and work aod 
tlhep as wellas anyone Warranted to relive in 
every care. Sent by mal! to any address on receipt of 
rice. $1 per box, and 10 cents for Peetage. CHAS, 
. BURST, Hochester, Beaver county, Pa deelT ly 


WHISKERS! tin oe 


pound will force the beard to grow thick and beavy 


on the emoothest fice (without tntuary) io 21 days, 
or money retunded ; cts. « package, post-paid; 
Stor * cents EDGAK JONE 

ved it Arbliand) Mase 


Vi "RGA how made of Cider, Wine, or 
a Borgo, ip iv hours. F. SAGE, Cromwell, 





Cona ocd 188 











7. 




















ee +g 







: 
r4 








{2 


Te: 





‘ 
t 






3 





ty 
tu 
ps 






rH ft 







4° 


t= 


7 | 






wHTHS 


4 
4 







= 


rei 











































RS Eee 








F 


* | s 
Le Hue 


3: 





| 


f 









ef 
f 









. 








ag eseecettty 












fA 
f 


 «@ 































































































—_—_———— 




































Wit and BUmes. 


Piste! Sheeting. 
A COUDTAM CHALLANGR. 

Eémend W. Peo!, of 61. Loum, Missouri, 
heviog by the * freqeent and urgent solici 
tatious of bie friewas,” meued « challenge tw 
any person in the United Biates te pesiorm 
conven feats ta seoviieg which ve 

4. Faoccke, 





eq, delivers o 
couste: cballenge, ae loliwes : 

i am usable w eve Ga) thing very extrsor- 
dinary io the propemtiwes of Mr. E:- 
musa W. Poul Any aoyqucinnd 
wiee the Meret Trudi: meets tee pistol, 
could certainly ¢ xeoute any or ali of tae ps0 
peced f.ate without the slighert difficulty. 

“Ommg” tomy Uneee upintvns, 
* without sobecuestion trom sieads, and uu 
biassed by anworthy motives,” | am induced 
to make the folive lag propomtionr 

1. i was ? two auiiars by «@ ring 
from @ seound peseun's vose, eo as to bring 
the ovine within teree fvurths of an nou 
fiom bis ince, aad with a doubie-barreiied 
shut-gus, at = distance of thirty feet, wili 
blow cules, nose, aod man at least twirty 
feet furtmer, four times cat of Give. 1 wiii 
add, im expiauetion, thet, San Diego ova- 
taining & reteer inteligest community, | 
can Ged, at present, be vue bere willing oF 
teavy Ww bave bis Buse biows in thie mane ; 
but 1 beve no masmer of duvet 1 ovuld 
obtain such a persvea from St. Lous, vy 
Ademe auc Co.'s Kayrees, in due season. 

2. 1 wis bit @ Guslas, of any tuing else that 
bes been tossed ia the at: (ul the same site, 
ou e wheel, on @ pole or azictres. or on the 
ground, every me oul of Bre. 

Bu. As tee wora, | will piece ve balle on 
the biave of « penknile, aud epiit them ail! 

4. 2 will Bit taree men wut of Ove, sprung 
fiom obscure pareutage, and slaudiug # iol 
tow feet uf « sieel-ap (prupely eer) Wale 
shevtiing | 

6. 1 wil break, at the word, a whole box 
of commuea ciay pipes, witu & siugie beics, 
Ot & Gistence ul uuty leet. 

6. & eugage to prove, by ao fair trial, that 
RO plebul -euut (vi ObGer pertul) Cab be pru- 
duved, whe will thive moe apples at « 
reau's beed than | can, Mutever, | cau 
prvdece im this town mow toan nixly pos 
evns Willig aud teedy Ww buid Be Bypyle vu 
tocls Deaue tor Mn, pruvned tue) Bie niiow 
od lo eat the apple suber quouiy. 

7. 2 will wager, imetly, tuat vo pereon in 
the Uuited Beuates cau be pivduad, whe, 
with a duuvie-baseiiond selul-gus, While 
thiveing @ Davk-G4BGed som me. Seull, Cau 
bit otveuer & uviler and @ bali, ou the 
pertmever of @ revolting wheel, tn raped 
teoen, tuan i can. 

I supusttous wil be received on the first 
of aps meat 





Joun PuoENtx, 
13M Seventeenth Street, V sisecivve. 
" Se compra ore agus, up statis.” 
DB. Matictecwsy scieceuves given and 


tequued, A bet liuw @ sleauy, luduatiivus 
perevw, Who Wil Oe pl bo pay Me be ivece, 
Wl meek WILD promps allen tion. G Fr 


A Mystery. 

Two darkies had bought a piece of pork, 
and Sam, baving bO piace Wo pul bis stare 
in, tiustea the whoe to Junus’ keeping. 
Nest mormming they met, When Julius salu ; 

* A most strange thing Happened at my) 
house inst wight, Bem. Ail m, story to me.’ 

‘ah, Julius, woet was dar” 

* Welt, Seam, ate moreis’ 1 went down in 
de celiat fut Ww get a prece of bog fur biewk 
fact, and | put my baud Gown iaiv ce bilne 
an’ feit toucd, but bo pork dere- ail gone 
oouldu't Gli what be went with uw: so | 
tursed up the ber'l, ao’, Sem, tiue a» 
preschin’, de rate bad eat a hile ciar troo de 
butiom ob de ba:'l, and dragged de pork ali 
out!" 

bam was petrified with astonishment, but 
presently said 

* Why aian't de brine runout ob de hole!" 

* Ap, Sam, dat's de mystery.” 





Angcpote oF Joun Ranpoirn.—A 
writer in a Virginia paper tells « piweasantiy 
obarectermiic etury of Jobn Ranvvipb. Mr. 
Rardviph was eng ged to Mise »eVery 
besutiiul young Virginian, who lived near 
the Rendotph piace, One Gay the lover w.s 
mom to quit the lady's reeluence in what 
might be veroritk d os a ‘state of mind.” It 
tu:ped cut that the fatber of tee lacy had 
propesed that Mr. Ranuviph should sestic a 
eum of money upou the diide, whereupou 
the spirited lover tema:ked: ** it ie wot my 
purpuse to purchase, When | deste to pur- 
obase, I shail go to the obcapoest marker—i 
shail gu to Altice.” With this be sett the 
huiuse, went to where bis huree was tied, 
oul the reine, gud immeuiately dieappearcd. 








A Frencaman's Turouspies — Prof. Du- 
boils, Writes us tsom lurtemoutn, BR 1, of 
hie experiences, On one cCOvcasivn, aiter 
paying bie bil at @ bote!, the lardivsd told 
bim be was eqeare, 1] told him,” says tue 
Professor, ‘1 never knew | was square be- 


fore.” “ Goud-by,” said be. ~“* Lou'll be 
round soon.” “1 thought you said t was 
square?’ “Ob, yee,” said we; ‘“dut | 


mean you'll suvn be rouwd—you won's be 
lumg?" © Of evuree,” | replied, “if lam 
square, L will nether be jong vor rounc.” 
‘Tove Professor bas made so many of these 
comical biuaders that be has extered the 
lecture fieid, taking ‘* Biuncerse” fur bis sub- 


ject. 


A Tovcuine Cass.—A man in Wirconsia 
has epplied tur a divorce, upon the ground 
that ute wile mariiea bim uncer false pre- 
tences. He saps she tuid him while he was 
addressing ber, that et« cuuid Boe an acre of 
potatoes and split two cords of wood be- 
tween breakfast and dinver; aod she had 
proved berscit a tearfal fraud bic use ene 
coula only split half @ cord and hve oaly 
three Limes across the field. 11 seeme haid thas 
men are contivualiy wo be made the victimes 
of these desiguing women. Why will wives 
trifle ia this manver with the tenderes: af- 
fections of their busbanas? Why will they 
thus shatter wher beast stiinge! 








AN INDIAN being asked what he did for 
@ living, m pied, 


“Os! me .* 
“ Preace |" said @ bystander; “‘ what do 
you get for ur” 


** Well, ain't that mighty poor pay ?” 
ing yes, bat it's mighty pour preach- 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


T. a D. (Algeea, oun) ew: 
man, teenpty-cer years an 
shhe @ Nesle oder; aod 
oun eat I, Fit * 
w“u-, ‘“treng ‘ 
righ" ssocttiign Tale cone 

vo bee that something ails 
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cases. Thovgh oles bow fer. 
cote the binstea'tn Chest Govoten te the sererem, 
patibhe with geo couccherping. rey bes 
ie Thy ENF, 
a women! We sare Knows carce such os you 
ocn and yt met ecksuw'edge t.st one of tre 
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ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES an oo : ; XC. le Pa) ann: yu you 
Paneron.—‘ I bave missed you from your pew of late, Mr. Stabbings— reader 
F AnMER (apologet.cally.)—"* Well, sir, I bev’ been to meet'n' lately, But—you ore = yt ot OT gual? on 
sir, the Reverend Mr. Soowles o' the Chapel, be bought some pigs o’ me, and I thought I | out 10 +  teoquanite, oF sp come piase ot Guase 
” meni, ‘. preferable 
ought to give bie « tare. appea: afew wivutes atver bis arrival with bat and 
COat en, or should eve mort hia Gret ana 
— — 7 Se ss EE then © tire aud pus Om ber bat? Sad. ie it proper to 
BKAMS AND REALITIES. ia Whee ofp t tw ip 3 
- na ae sea Do You Remember? album (yemleman lwing quite pear) and he hes had 
BY PHEBE CARY iieincammdamnae reesseind Se bos does tot to St temp eked et 
: WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST tae bopen, bes often mncete ber fo pubien, Ghenee aN 
0 : —- BY CLIO STANLBY. bey —s Rt — tay pf a 
Resamoed. trou fair good, = eligh’est offence. ? 4 must pave it betare the b 
use 


Aud perfect flower of womanhood, 
Thou roygel rose of Juve, 

Why dicet thou droop before thy time ? 
Why wither in the firet sweet prime? 
Why didst thou die so svon! 


“Do you remember,” sald my friend to of the month. 4th. Cac I en ching to ee 
me, as we walked under toe beech trees in =~ Paes See Se ee Oe ce. : 
the deer bome-place; ‘do you remember lady 8 ao - ai 

bow dismal the old to lovk m the peur withuu the hat, as the wearlug 


days when you and | were young? Even in| implied 
the brightert semmer days it was gloomy; Prvber to wm wt ore, pantentl, oO Gene a ee 
bet now, with the oaks cut down and the) g...9) care depougs aveo the bm | 
mayles thinned, and the gerien laid out ro ee usual eareum et the suciety you move in. od. As 
artistically, (they bed an Eaglish gardener © eurd Of Lbe wOuth is pet, We preetme you have 
1 for it all, dear.) is quite a different place!”  "A".ubam As you vouturel: ca lt you can give 
Or thou bacet lived aod | bad aied, ** Quite a differen: piace, indeed |” turn it, 4b, Ab tam irom rich foud, gra hot 
'Twere better far to-day. “Do remember,’ { said softly te my | cakes, &c.. and take plenty of exercise, ip tue fresh 
air, uu posribie, Sth. Poe geutieman should be in- 


own beart, “just bow the dear old place! i 
ured to luok when you and | were young? so eS Sie “o> tha ‘teay 
Was it dismal or gloomy to us/ Dy you re- | shou'd ve iutruduced Ww ihe geutlemen, 
member the graud old oske, and the bright | Pe — (Huuiten, maine) on, I wish to 
young maples, in whose branobes the birds | > ateman tention & ‘aed an dancing 
sang from morniog till night; ia whose plea- sembi.cr, vat who Cau vuly be prscnt Occasionelly, 
eaut shadows we walked at the still evening | oe ae oe e? yO ne Prod offe:ing 
le « ~hee abucber 
boar, and watched between the branches fede on ded d mere yore bay jon ip mabion the 
——— etare — yoy anna apvlog) ? 3. Can | wilte's vaud cationcntyy lo. 
you remember sweet w clover a bovk-keeper >” iet. Bot peceseary in many 
that grew alung the fence, and the starry ca*e*. It may be in the Case to which yuu 
daisies that gleamed ia the tall grass? ar she an cub in quation, A We cheall ea, 
Toe br maiows ~ x! we used to. sidreuch ey in very bad taste im gem ral 
wander at noon-day to smell the new-mown Caser, though w. cap conceive 
hay? What a delicious perfume was in the| ee ae eee 
air, and how sweet were the songs the young £03 . cibicen ie Seen een a . 
men and maidece sang, as they went home|  Sussevnines (Tinacy’s Grove, Mo.) says: “ We are 
together through the rosy sunset ! a a ore . sey ay Sy Aad amy 
Aad do you :emember the wide door, 1 wien you would iuturm me, though the medium 
on the broad piazssa, over whict ambered | Of your an-were to correrpundents, where would be 


the woodbine? And the genie) face lookiog hay Ty "fy pay Rogen 


out for the loiterere? Au, there is mo face | Ft a lauidion of tue word *boumerang.’” Tuere 
there to-day, and no welcome for us within | ar numevus good book-publishing frus tn Phi »- 
the dear olu walle! delpbia, ot which woulu be suitadic for your 


Sirangers are there to-day, and the old paryusc. We may name **d. B. Lippiscuts & Cv.,” 
place ie sadly changed. But Jo you om- aue * T. B. Puterevn & Bros,,” both uf whic city. 1 bese 


are Otuer>, equally reliavie, but wuese Bames wil! sul- 

ber how it seemed toen? —" Toe B ang he a men ot eBener, eset 
Bat only an ecbo came back from the air je Australisu Dutives in the chase. Jt is a heavy 

| woodea club, about toirty inches jong, three wi.e 

and | knew that only my heart remembered! and ene thick. it te mace Bch On O6e ids, and 
ee convex up the oth. fr, and beat into an arc, of an ob- 

tuse angle. iis peculiar ty ie tuat when forcibly 
thruwo «t will, cp striking the boane back 


Sir Walter Scott. grvand, 
There is a grandeur in the life which is ¢ the owner, or to the rigut or k ft, according to the 
above common rulee—which is a law unto jy =, Ake pena Ses Aes ao Wy 
iteeif—exempted by its great endowmente| C A. P. (frankfort, Ky.) sayr: “I have a few 
from she common cvaren Of living. Beek on | tetas tee’ ia. Cha yeu iets th 
existence, when it is pure like W worth's ‘ ~ By " 
cowmende our respect and almost awe. —  f- pam y YH . 
When it is wild and irregular like Byron's | able? 24. Mlease infuru me of a work ou + 
it moves us to seek out every eager excuse "'*ug, snd what wy are best fur 
for that light, leading ever astray, which still | , At Ay ">: 
oa anes Seats | fof clara Rood ; . 
ow much more truly great, 1 e raised &c., where ww oon it” %. 
by genios above tae common level, but loyally chee eatoe aud Poultry,” W. Youat 
Caught up between the earth and skies, subject to all the daily burdens of bamanity, | »,nary,” 
Then ovall we bear cur Lord enges KW oS pop — at, Ty - "te 

Bay, Th : 0 veryr ; if voe thing far . 
ay, Thou hast dune wiih doubt and death; cnecsfully, bravely, wish a mile, —o, Farm Book,” or T. W 





For, looking backward through my tears 
Oa thee, and on my wasted years, 

I cannot choose but sey, 

If thoo hadst live’ to be my guide, 


O child of light, O golden head— 
Liright sunbe:m tor o.e moment shed 
Upon life's lonely way— 

Why cicet thou vanieh from our sight? 
Could they pot epare my little ~ 
F.iom Heaven's unciuuded day 


O friend so true, O friend eo good — 

Thou ove dream of my meivenhood, 

That yave youth all ite cha:me— 

What bad | done, or woat hadet thon, 
Toat through the lovesome world till now 
We walk with empty arma? 


And yet, had this poor soul been fed 

With all it loved aad coveted— 

Had life been always fair— 

Would these vear dreams that ne'er depart, 
Toat thrill with bliss my inmost beart, 
Forever tremble there’ 





If still they kept their earthly place, 

The friends | beld in my embrace, 

And gave to death, alas! 

Could | bave learned that clear, calm faith 
That looks beyoud the bonds of death, 
And almost ionge to pase? 











Sometimes, I think, the things we see 
Are shadows of the things tw be: 

That what we pian we butid; 

That every hope that bath been crossed, 
Acd every dream we thought was lost, 
In beaven shall be fulfitied ; 


That even the children of the brain 
Have not been bern and died in vain, 
Though bere uaclothed aud dumb; 
But on come brighter, better shore 
They live, embodied evermore, 

And wait for us to come, 
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And when on that last day we rise, 


pase 
gee? 
i 
2<is 

is 
Esitt 


Henoe forth, according to thy faith, taking UP | arm Crop: 
‘Shell be thy faith hte another. This isa subject of which we can-| formation on tm desited punts. 4h. You 
<< it not trust ourselves to epeak, so infinitely, to| b.tter write to the publishing houses mentioued in 
A Few buggestions abeutthe Baby, | V2" thinking, does thie broad loyal simple — no.ive ter enslegecs of thelr publice 
nature sublimated| jy T. Hatz (indiana) writes: “I take the Mberty 


the 
As for the baby, whatever rudimentary | ang «xpanded over, mot to 
arte he may devek p, be does not show the teanssend kind as co anewer, In being toa F 
slightest preible glimpse of the develop- prabs of chutionte: hebt-engesding, soll Ub which | iS shane ands. or bow? 
ment of moral sense. His notions of sleep ising personality. Scots poor hs biemnit What te ot 
aresimply inorvinate, His times for awaken- throughout, in bis faaite as in his virteaes Doct palite auo currect tu buw. Sbaking bands is 
ing are the small hours, when all conecien- | as any ordina:y wap of generosity and hopor | familiar gree 
tivus people are asleep, He then displays a| would bawe gone. He seeks no benefit of | “,*” introduction. Of coarte, if the lady thinks 
pan na, diye yelling, whieh otberwise could clergy. He toile, mortgages himeelf, antici- 


f 
; 
j 
E 
i 
: 
: 


bardily be expected from so mizute an insect. i . Inet bie to a 

At ther tnwa be rclioen,ouating be thumb |e bag bern no poet, but tm hones maa| foes te mniuationse cme enving Fe 
t 

y sacrifice and manual| ivr wants to know what “Ingemieco” . 


in dumb yearning after & »ipe, or doabliog struggling hard 
hie fiat im lively anticipation of life's coming | iabui—oummon work—to keep his head | and whence derived. It is 
struggles. A baby is generally born looking | above water, and save bimeeif and bis 

extremely old. Une aimost vegine to spece- | friends. He taxes no thooght for bis own| “~ " 
late whether the platonic theory of remimie- | ruficd amour makes no moan over| “ was 
cence may not be true, aed whether this | tne bard necessity of patting hie Pegasus | covered?” It would be difficult to answer your ques. 
ae rtlemen ete bee ected wether tens | inte, barmens. Far obber is tne effect of ne-| es, sown to the Grecke and Homans. ‘There ie s 
im apother ephere of existence, and oo —- prey a $ coe ‘. . 
another mut dane cbaroe gives him. Babies | degradation of hu gevias, this man : 
look awfully old and wrinkled whea they | wihout a whisper or a thought of shame. It) Sf Sree't 
are bora. Sometimes they look ninety: but | was no ignominy aed bo grief to him that he| ior 

1 have seen them look as young as cight- | nad to keep all bis mighty faculties in con-| Bese 
and-forty. in few days they throw off the | stant exercise, and work lie « slave or a| Col LD ian 
oid existence, and are fairly embarked upon ! giant for tne money which was needed.| J. a. W- —o 
tois real sea of haman lite, where they will | Neither nis work nor bis anxiety distarbed | paper, wnat coarse I shoaid 
have rocks and sbvals and q sicksands enough | ine natare which through all could | 2% ‘he Bute, as itis 
before they can come inte any sortof havea. | take its pleasure, could bear up and press 4b Ky 
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Yes, there is something maavening abvut a on, ever with more aad more work ver | the aid of a w ome By pees oe 
baby. Boswei! is reposted to have ouce said Cregging afver him, apheid by ag Se enable you pay SA qupubing withens aemanen ff 
to Dc. Jounson: * Bur, what would you do arm, the incapable souls whove fault it waa, have the requisite books. A teach: ie uscia' in 
if you were suut ap in s tower witha baby?" | His ‘poetic contemporasion, while he went| We tmon s very good hatlat who hes renee canine: 
1 ferget what the response was Bu, you through this long strug, le, were ty ee a al ok All you noed is paticace, 
are « fuci,” | suppose, or eqaally to the weend Obs Gosunlty leld wean & of per-everance, talent, a flute, and « good elementary 
as incvetc and straightforward. Tbe eug-| providing a peaceful nest and @ sheltered work. 
gestion is an awful one, probably an i@p.s- | ire tor a man of genins, in order that be 
sible one; bat stul the dread ides recurs; | might work without onse or restraint ; while OD © © goed ites to telieoss Bre 
Wad wees © Map Go Mf be wa Ent ap geyly in bis fetters, boued band asd foot, thing to admise. By continually look- 
alume with a baby auxivusly strivieg only to keep on, and not upward, our minds will themselves grow 
to fail, tae man of genius lived aod labor-| [P7erd; and as a man, by wy he 
Ga Some ome truly says: “No women ed. Honor and higuest praise to the brave| babite of scorn and contemps for co] 
can be a lady who cae wound or mortify | seul who was first of all tuings a man be-| *Ure to descend to the level of what be des- 
enetber. Nu matcor bow besutiful, how re- | fore ever be wase post! He did it—and| Pisce, 00 the opposite habite of admiration 
fived, or how cultivated she may be, she is, Seatepeare—ac more.— Mlackwood's Maga-| 22d enthusiastic reverence for exceilence, 
te maip, Cones, Bae Be Keoew UY sine impart to ourselves a portion of the qaalities 
of ber mature manfests itecli bere. Uai- we admire, Here, as in every thing else, 
formly kied, courseces end polite weatment (3) A man out West died a few minutes’ h«mi'tty i« the surest path to exsltation.— 
of ali persons is one mark of a true woman.” | after married | Dr. Arnel. 
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etioying two stecks of grain. The entire 
was about $1,000. 
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In a vision of beauty from forest or bower, 
eh, ey ee ee, ae 
er 


Make a change in my second, a masculine 
sesusye, 
In all boist’rous amusements around you 


will ew 

Then expu g my third, put another ia 
place 

And evil appears often link’d with die 


grace. 
My whole, in the ages now vanished away, 
With the hero and victor came ever in play. 





Baltimore, Md. EMILY. 
Biblical Werédé Square. 

A wicked king of Judab. 

A deep mad. 


A prince of Midian. 
A mountain which overlooked the pro- 


mised land. 
ISOLA. 





Werd Square. 


po a 

A lace. 

At the back of. 

To acquire. 
BGO GEO. 





Conundrums. 


ga” Why is minister near the end of 


his sermon like a ragged urchin? Ans — 
Because he's toward (tor'd) his close 


a hole witb a rim round 
S fas letter D like a boop of 
6 ? Ans. —Because we can’t be wed with- 


nothing. 

young ladies make good 
ediient —Because they're 
to bear arms! 





Anewers te Last. 
DLE—A kiss, BIBLICAL ENIGMA— 





Hate tne evil and love the good. 
WORD S@QUARE— 
MONTH 
OPBRA 
NEVEE 
THREAT 
HARTS 

















-rimg. 
Gay” How do yen deface sing? Ans —As 






>/ 






























